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IJ has been the Wonder of all, who 
1 entertain a particular Eſteem for 
'Þ the Ingenious Pieces of the Coun- 
*teſs D' Anois, That, after her Various 
 * Rambles and Memoirs of the moſt cele- 

brated Courts of Europe, ſbe ſhould be 
ſo backward in obliging the World with 
the Amorous Intrigues of the French 
Court, where Gallantry ſeerrs to ride 
s Triumphant, and ſpread her Conque ſie 
J without controul. She has at laſt thought 
Vi to eaſe the Curious of part of their 
Pain by the following Trac, which, as 
it mag, in all probability, be lookd up- 
1 — 


The Tranſlator to the Reader. 


on as an Introdution to others of the | 


ſame kind (relating to that Court) ſo 

1 don't queſtion, but the Reader, up. 

on the ff peruſal of it, will be con- 
at 


winced, t 


gancies of Love, in its natural Shape 


and Dreſs without any additional Or- 


naments, (he has in this Piece ſur- © 
paſ#d every thing ſhe has Publiſh'd be- + 
fore of that nature. ; 


„in repreſenting the Irre- | 
foſtible Power as well, as the Extrava- 
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The Duke and Dutcheſs 
O E 
| O -- ———— 
WITH 


of France. 


(HE Marriage of his Royal 


P England, S ſter to King 
Charles II. afforded a thouſand trefft 


The Amorous Intrigues and * 
ventures of divers of the moſt 
eminent Princes of the Couit 


Highneſs the Duke of 
8 with the Princeſs of 


Opportunities of Diverſion to the 
8 French 


fair an Aſſembly, immediately laid a 
deſign of making the Hearts of theſe 


thoſe that were conquered by his 


King's Favourites, wanted not Vanity 


the higheſt Pitch, being fo far entan- 


(2) 

French Court; nothing was to be 

ſeen there, but Entertainments, Run- 
ting Matches, Balls, Opera's and Plays 

to divert the Lords and Ladies f 
that Court, at ſo agreeable a Con- % 
juncture ; but the God of Love, the % 
Great Conqueror of the Univerſe, 
who makes every thing ſubmit to 
his Empire, caſting his Eyes upon fo 


Gallant Perſons ſenſible of the force 
of his Darts. The Dutcheſs of- 1 


as her ill Stars would have it, who hi 


was not very fond of her Husband, 3 
happened to be among the number of 


Arms, and ſoon knew her Conqueror. 
This was the Count de Guiche, a Man 
ambitious to the higheſt degree, the gu 


Son of the Maiſhal de Grammont, and to 
| Maifire de Camp of the Regiment of D. 
French Guards, who being one of the Fit 


Ki 

O 
Ce 
gled by her Charms, and extraordi- Fer: 


to raiſe his Amorous Thoughts to | 


80 


Inary Merits, that he reſolved to pur- 


be 
N- 


ys 
"f | 


Fall his Fortune. The Count in the 


appear: ing one day at a Feaſt, the King 
ave to the Ladies at Ve erſailles, in 2 
| melancholy Air, the Dutchels, 
to with a very engaging Look; Alas 
ſo bl. onnt (ſaid ſhe) pray tell me without 

Hiſguiſe, what grand Projects you are 
7 raming at this Hime, which takes up all 
rce your Thoughts,and makes you jo peaſoe 2 
— The Count de Guiche quite amazed at 
ho his unexpected good Fortune, was ſo 
nd, far from being able to return an im- 


rof mediate Anſwer, that he was ready 


his to drop down at her Feet; however, 
ror. having recovered himſelf a little, he 
made the Dutcheſs ſenſible, in a lan- 
Suilhing Tone, that he was touch'd 


and to the Heart beyond expreſſion. The 


Dutcheſs, who was of a tender Diſpo- 
Iſition, and knew very well, that the 


nity King's Addreſſes to her had afforded 
s to no ſmall Subject of Jealouſie to the 
tan- Count, told him with a Smile; Tor, 


re very agreeable iu Point of Love, 
| 3 there 


Re her Favour at the Expence of. 


very firſt beginning of his Paſſions 


i. 
— — - open — — 1 — 6 a * 


(40 q 
there are not many who can compare with | . 
yon, your Addreſſes will not fail to meet r 
with a grateful return. The Count Vas 1 
going to return his humble Thanks to 12 
the Princeſs, in the moſt ſubmiſſive t 
and paſſionate Terms that could be, 
when our Great Monarch drawing t 
near, follow'd her cloſe into a Cloſet, 3? 
where ſhe was ſeeking for a litle Re-. 
tirement. Seating himſelf by her, 
the Count, who was got behind the 2 
Tapeſtry, had the Mortification to be oF 
an Ear-witneſs of the Addreſſes the 7 
King made to her. The Dutcheſs, 
who knew that the Count was in a 3/ 
Corner behind the Tapeſtry, vex'd at 
the King's Preſence with Eyes ſpark- », 
108 with Anger, entertain'd his Pa. 4 
ion with Raillery ; which made his Up 
Majeſty tell her with a Serious Air, he 2 
could not imagine what could move 1 
her to turn his Sufferings into Ridi- 
cule. Sir, (reply d ſhe with a 1000 t 
Voice, but not without Laughing 
more heartily than before) I have pers 
|  baps Some Reaſons to my ſelf not to res 


ceive Ju — without Onquie 


meſs 


1 „ 
with oy That Prince who hitherto had 
meet thought he had nothing to fear, ari- 
was | ſing from his Seat, drew his Sword, 
ks to and began to ſearch every Corner of 


five Ithe room, while the Princeſs trembling 
with fear, made a ſign to the Count, 
wing to get aw ay as faſt as he could, to a- 
Void falling into the King's Hands: He 
Re. was no ſooner Zone, but burſting out 
her, - A Laughing, Sir, cry'd ſne, I beliove 
| the 3%% are drawing pour Sword | 4gainſt 
to be Shades and SpeGres ; ; What makes your 
| * Majeſty to be in fudh a Rage? Lon Jee 
awe are alone, nothing in the World di- 
* turbs us. Madam, (reply'd the King, 
with a loud Voice; ) Unleſs I am 
[ſtrangely miſtaken, 1 ſaw fomebody be- 
Wed theſe Tapeſtries, who, I fear, might 
le his Par tale of the Secrets of my Heart. OJ 
ir, he what 1s it you fear, ſaid the Dutcheſs 
move Bluſhing ; when nothing can diſturb you 
Ridil 7 here, I am ſenſible of that, Madam, id 
R lou! that Prince, caſting a tender Look at 
her, zet ſhould Ile ready to run diſtras 
Fed, kf any body had overheard me : 5 for 

| Love being a mice Paſſion, I ſhould” lofe 
qui one Half of my m__ Secreſy en- 
] B 3 creaſes 


(6) 

ereaſes the Charms of Love, and tis in 
her we muſt ſearch for our true Saticfa- 
Fon. I can't aeny it to be fo, ſaid the 
Dutcheſs ſomewhat Diſcompoſed, 
without the aid of Secreſy, Tenderneſs 
is not very agreeable nor durable, One 
of her Ladies coming in at the ſame 
time to tell her, that the Duke of 
O-— vas a coming, they rejoyn'd 
the reſt of the Company, and the King 
appearing ſomewhat diſturbed, paſs'd 
hart of his. time in reading a Books 

'benext day following the King gave 
a Ball, where all the Ladies appear'd 
in their utmoſt Luſtre, and the Dutch- 
eſs of in particular ſurpaſs d all 


the reſt in her engaging Deportment. 


The Duke of O-, who had for ſome 
time paſt look d upon the Counteſs of 


Olone as the moſt: Aimable Perſon ot 


the Court, entertain'd her that Even- 
ing with his Sighs and. a thouſand o- 
bliging Ex preſſions, to the no {mall 


Mortification of Madam Monteſpan, 
who had flatter'd her ſelf with the 


bopes of making that Prince her 


Conqueſt; but now ſeeing him to 
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C7) 
make his Addrefles to her,ſhe was rea- 
dy to burſt with ſpite and envy a- 
gainſt her Rival. That Prince un- 
willing to act the Arbitrator betwixt 
them, withdrew for ſome time, and 
being a great Admirer of ſtrange Ad- 
ventures and Stories, he ſoon after 
gave them a long Relation of the Ezz- 
peror of the Sun, a Title aſſumed by a 


certain pretended famous Aſtrologer, 


caauſe ſhe dreaded the Diſcovery 
her Amorous Intrigues told the. 


* 
. of 
„ * - 
33 * . R e . 
3 


reported to be come lately from the 
Eaſt to Paris, to exerciſe his admira- 
ble Art in France. The Prince ot 
Conde, whom the Duke of O- had 


made his Confident in this Matter, 


told them ſuch ſurprizing Things or 
this Great Aſtrologer, that the whole. 


Company began to ſhew an Inclinati- 


on of viſiting him, each in particular, 
to learn from him their good or ill 
Fortune, except Madam de Olone, 
who hated all ſorts of Conjurers, be- 


of 


Prince of Conde, with a ſcornful Air. 


Alas what is ſuch an unhappy Viretch 


able to tell of thoſe that ſubmit theriſel vet 
=_—s to 


(3) 


to Providence? If he can ſay any thing | 3 
to the purpoſe he muſt deal with the De- n 
vil | O Madam, return'd the Prince, 
this ſtupendious Mortal eres the Horo- 
feope of the whole World, nothing can 
be conceal'd from him, as well ef what © 1 


is paſt as what is to come. Then I wil , 
take care, ſaid ſhe to the Duke of 


Candalle, who ftood hard by, how I 
come near this Emperor of the Sun, 


who dives thus far into the Secrets of all 


the World, No, Madam, reply'd the 


<2 


Duke with a pleaſant Air, you muft 


go and fee bin, as well as the other La- 
lieg, this ſurprizing Aſtrologer will per- 


maps tell you ſuch things as will highly 8 


pleaſe zou. “ir, return'd the Countels 


with a grave Air, People are ſeldom 


fond of being told of their Follies and 
M:rsforiunes, ſuch as theſe Wretches com- 


monly ſpeak off. Who has made you be- 


lieve, Madam, reply'd the Duke of 
Candlalle briskly, that you ſhall be Un- 
fortunate © Ladies ſo handſom as you, ® 
have, moſt commonly, Fortune at their 
own Diſpoſal, and ſail with a fair Gale 
upon the Ocean of Felicity, Well, we wil! 
> put 


On 


Yoo it tothe Try = ſaid ſhe, interrupt 
D 4 ingthe Duke,” and ſo went out of the 
A Room. The Count de Guiche hap- 
2 pening to meet her alone in a very 
1 eas poſture, in one of the Galle- 
Fries whiſper her in the Ear, * : 


e, Thoughts, and give me a place in: 
% our Heart, for as long a time as ho 
pave taken ip in mine; What is it tha: 


zun, 4 
= could engage you, Fe 3 9 agreeable 
Fall g ge Jo ag 


aun Aſſembly to tbandoo your ſelf to your 


tne ¶ Melancholy Thoughts 2 Teaut well tell 
_ 5 zou, reply d Madam de Olone careleſs, 
i an ſometiures diſturbed at ang 
„ Gepe, added ſhe ſighing ; All their 
1G Diſcou ſe this Evening at Court runs 
= | aber a certain Conjurer, who cone 


Fon the Country of the Sun, can 425 
ones Phyſrognomy dliſcioſe al our mes 
J hidden. 1houghts, and determine our 
& Deftinies, as if he were beyond a Morte. 
Aan. A certain Aitrologer, ſaid the. 


n- 

Count by way of Criticiſia, don 70 
, 1 know that the firſt of theſe Nordi is Jute 
aud infallible, e, but the ſecond is very un 


certain. J little trouble wy bead, reply“ 
B 5; 1 


(10) 1 
the Counteſs with much indifferency, 
about the ſignification of Words, I will 
only tell you, Sir, continu'd this Fair 
Lady holf angry, that I mortally hate all 
theſe Animals call'd Aſtrologers, who ? 
build Caſtles in the. Air, and pull them |' 
down again at pleaſure, And 1, replyd 
the Count colaly, love them dearly, 
vecauſe they ſometimes diſcloſe to us our 
Happineſs : As for inſtance, if this God- © 
like Man ſhould tell me that I mas be- 
lo d by you, what a Satisfaction, what 
4 Joy would not that be to me? How, © 
Sir, reply'd the Counteſs, cant you 
reſt contented with the Favours of the 
woſt Lovely Lady: in tbe World, with- © 
out envying another Man's Happineſs, |. 
and. betraying your Infidelity * The 
Count de Quiche finding himſelf alone 
with Madam de Oloue, whom at that 
very inſtant he thought. as handſom 
as an Angel by the Light of the Moon, 
inſtead of anſwering was going to 
embrace her, but ſhe diſengaging her 
ſelf oat of his Arms, told him, Pry 
anſwer me immediately, Do you alma 
improve the firſt Opportunity? What } 

| V 
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(11) 


would jon have me tell you, O Incom- 
paralle Lady, cry d he with a moſt Pa 
4 ſionate Air, Love tyranniſes- over mt 
1 on all fades. But tell me, Inconſtant Mans 
continued the Counteſs with a Smile, 
| have not yon on your Knees made a thon- 
d Vows to the Dutcheſs of — — c 
Love her as long as you live, aud tolet 
no body elſe have a ſhare in Jour Tender-- 
"M0 ef 5 9 No, H acl din, ſaid the Count 
2 with a Bluſh, Iam not ſo far advanced 
a you imagine. Ah! ſimple Man, cryd 
the Counteſs burſting out a Laughing. 5 
I he betrays himfelf, are not thoſe Perf a 


A dious Oaths, whereby . yon. treacherous - 


Men trinmph ober our Liberty, the fir 

en made by Lovers? Let us leave iht 
Cauſe, Mats reply'd the Count, Ve 
dery Malls have Ears here; beſides that =. 
4 Ns Lacy is ſoon tired with an o, Lo 
ver, and it is above 4 Year ſince J haue 
% made my Addreſſes to her, which nes 
with no favourable Reception, Sir, you, 


ate à Man of Honour, ſaid the Coun- 


tels with a malicious Smile, your Dij- 
| cretion deſerves to be rewarded by the + 


Ladist, who can't . their 3 * 


pe. 


(+32 3 
upon a more deſerving Perſon than you, | 1 
1 hen let me have ſome ſhare in yours, re- 
ply'd the Count tranſported with « 
Paſſion, and kiſſing her Hands, Per- 
mit me, Madam, (aid he, to Love you, 
and to tell you, that I do ſo, if on 
7Trtend to make me happy. Alas] Dear 
Count, return'd Madam de Oloxe,with 
a languiſhing Air, let us not talk f 
Loving, I tremble at the very Name o 
Love, being ſenſible how dearly I have 
paid for it, and what And. ſo 
do J, ſaid the Duke de Candalles, in- 
terrupting them{having left theRoom | 
where they Danced, on purpoſe to ſee 
what was become of her) I thought it Dy 
could be noleſs than a Nocturnal Aſſig- 
nation, that robb'd us of your Company; 
a very fine piece indeed, for a Vertuows 
Lady, continued he, to be catch'd u- 
wed from the Company with ſo diſcreet 
« Perſon that never brags of the 1 adies 
Favours. But after all, unleſs you have 
4 mind to be ſeen alſo by others, your i 
veſt way is, to chuſe a more ſolitary i 
place, ſuch a one as may be more ſuita» 
ole. to your preſent Intentions, Unfor- 
tunate *j 


© 
$7 


— 3 2 % PS 
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Y (13 ) 
you, tunate Woman as I am, cry'd the Coun- 


„le- It in a Surprize, 1 know not what ſe- 
zich | 4 eret Sentiment foreboded to me your 


A Ws: Jealouſie, was no more than an 
yon, accidental Meeting, you m-ke ſuch 4 
you noiſe about Great God, how unfurtu- 
Dear Ri nate am I, to meet with nothing but what 
vith are my Enemies, where ever I come! 

And fo leaving the Duke and Count 
e of © together in the Gallery, went into 
have the Queen's Apartment, who ask d 
d ſo ber where ſhe had been. I have been, 
in- ſaid ſhe to her Majeſty, with a moſt 
g reſpectful Air, in one of the Galleriet, 
10 = a little freſbdir ; and theQueen, 
ht it who was one of the beſt natur'd Prin- 
lie- 2 ceſſes 1 in the World, made no fa: ther 
any: -4 enquiry 1nto the Matter. The two 
2s Gentlemen, having given one another 


eu- 1 an account of theit Adventures, laugh- 
cerett ed at the oddneſs of the thing, and {0 


parted, 

| The Count de Gicke ſoon i 
your ming his wonted ſerious Air and Sighs, 
tary 3 placed himſelf behind the Dutcheſs 
1:tae of. - Chair, and ſhe who had not 


for: ſeen him ſince he was forced to g get 
A | away 


( 14 ) 


away out of the Cloſet for fear of the ö 


King, ſoon perceiving him, and turn- 
ing her ſelf towards bim with an En- 
gaging Air, Where have you been Count, 
ſaid ſhe, 'tis ſome Tears ſince J have not 
ſeen you. Madam, reply d the Count 


de Guiche with a profound reſpect, 1 
was afraid of being 109 troubleſome. A 
weak reaſon indeed return d the Dutch- 


eſs of - Come, tell me without 
diſſembling the Matter, hat is it that 
has fix'd theſe doleful melancholy Sym- 


ptome in jour Eyes and Countenance & 


The King happening to enter the 
Room at the ſame time, their Diſ- 
courſe and the whole Company broke 
off at the ſame time, and their Royal 


Highneſſes return d to the Palace ö 


Royal. 


ſiſting in his Reſolutions of acting the 


Aſtrologcr at Court, told the Prince 


of Conde, who was to introduce him, 
that his Feminine Voice and Air would 


ſerve him in good ſtead, to purſue 
his deſign of erecting the Horoſcope 
of ſome Ladies, but that he was at a 

> ſtand Þ 
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ſtand how to diſguiſe his Face. Dont 
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trouble your ſelf. upon that Score, Dear 
i Conſin, (aid the Prince Laughing, do 
yon your beſt, and leave the reſt to 
Chance. The Duke approved of the 
Prince's Advice with a Smile, and ſo 
they went. the ſame Day to St. Clou, 
where his Highneſs had prepared a 
magnificent Feaſt, with all manner of 
Diverſions for the Entertainment of 
the Court. Night being come, and 


our pretended Aſtrologer having e- 


very thing in readineſs for his Diſ- 
guiſe, told the Company, That being 
troubled with the Head- ach, he would 
take an Hour or two's reſt ; and he 
being then in an ill Humour, every 
Body was glad to ſee him gone. He 
was no ſooner gone into an adjacent 
room, but he put on his Diſguiſing 
© Apparel, being a large Robe of Blue 
_»- Cloath embroidered with Suns, Moons 
and Stars, and a Turbant of various 
Colours upon his Head, with a long 
reddiſh curl'd Beard and a Glaſs Eye 
that cover'd all the remaining part 
of his Face, attended by the —_ of 

on- 


( 16.) 


Longueville, who was no leſs diſguiſed 
than himſelf : He wore a Gown and 
Veſt of a Violet Colour, with great 


hanging Sleeves, after the Turkiſh Fa- 
ſhion; a large Pearl faſtned to the tig 
of his Noſe, and he liad falſe Ears as 
long as thoſe of King Midas, and in 
his Hands a ſmall Box containing Re- 


medies againſt all Diſtempers. In this 


Equipage the Duke of O-, entred the 
Appartment where the Lords and La- 
dies were, and no ſooner did the 
Prince of Conde get fight of the E :- 
peror of the Sun, but he cry' d, the G 
of Light is appearing, and riſing to 
meet him, conducted him to an El- P 
bow-Chair, brought in for that pur- 
pole. Never was any Surprize like 
this, the whole Court gazing upon 
one another, withont Taying one 
word, and the Duke of O—s caſting 


his moſt furious and daring Looks on 
all ſides, muttered ſeveral unintelligi- 20 


ble Words. {ometimes lifting up a lit- 6 ; 


tle his Glaſs Eye, and making many 
* 


fantaſtical 1 with his Fingers The 
Dutche ſs 4: is not alte fright. I 


2 


2 

* 
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51 x [ed at this fight, ask d the Prince of 
as Conde, whether this Aſtrologer could 
re 


A #ſpeak Engliſh and French  Tes, yes, 


Fa- 

tio Madam, Ga the Necromancer, 
8 1 5 making many wry Faces, I am ſuff- 
d ia cently acquainted with your Deſtiny, 


Re. to let you know what you are deſirous to 
% be ſatisfy'd in. I ſhould be very glad 
lo bear that, Sir, ſaid the Princeſs, i- 
| La. i poſſible you ſhould be able to dive into 
the Ve ſecret Deſtinies of Men? Very Well, 
„Madam, reply'd the Dukeof Gat ina 
mild Tone, J * Frretold Charles I. King 
: Vof England, all bis Mzsforiunes. Then 
Won have been at London, reply'd the 


25 \Patcheſs of much ſurpriz d, 
like © How Old pray were you when you fore- 
W ld this Prince his Misfortune ? Alas ! 
FL e why would not you put him in the way 
7 1025 to avoid them? You ack me, Madam, 
1 7 I have been at London, reply d the 
;o;. Aſtrologer in a feign'd Surprize, zue, 
6 nt who am able to run the whole Circuit of 
<A the Earth in a Minute, and what Age 
ml 81am off ? A fine Quellion indeed to an 
hl. Emperor of the Sun, whoſe Subjects 


; continue for ever in the ſame ſtate of 


Tout 53 5 


Youth ; I was then of the ſame Age, te 
continu'd he, turning his Glaſs Eye % 
on both ſides, I am now in. How, 
Sir, ſaid the Dutcheſs of — 
Laughing, are you not ſubjedt to Age f. 
and its Infirmities, which puts an end x 
to even the moſt accompliſh'd things in o 
this World. Madam, ſaid the Duke oi @ 
O—s with an Auſtere Voice, { an 1 
forbidden by the Stars, to enlarge my 4 
ſelf upon this Point, as well as to go y 
1 
f 
0 
1 
E 
c 
] 
I 
; 


about to prevent thoſe Evils mortal Men 
are threatned with by the Planets, 1 
Charles I. has fulfill'd the Scheme of -1 
bis Deſtiny, as other Mortals do, iti 7 
| Decrees being irrevocable, and direFel 
by Providence. And Sir, reply'd the 
Dutcheſs of — ſighing, can you _ * 
caſt my Nativity,by the permiſſion of th: 
Stars 2 I promiſe you, I will, Madam, 
anſwer'd the diſguiſed Duke with his 
Eyes fix d on the Ground, but it mſi 
be done without Witneſſes, and you muſi * 
Put an entire Confidence in my Predid 
ont. Suppoſing they ſhould be fatal, Sir, 
reply'd the Dutcheſs of- . with 
a melancholy Air, muſt I give abſolui: 

- . Credit 


4 


Age, 
8 Eye; 


How, L ead the wap. The Aſtrologer then be- 


ing conducted into a Cloſet, where 


to Age 


an end 


uke Ol 
J an 
ge my 
to £0 
1 Men 
/anets, 
me Of 
io, its 


reed. 


'd the 


an yon 


of the 
adam 


th his 


't mſi | 
wu muſt. 
4%, , Jupiter and Mars, who 
al, 85 ir, ſaid the Dutcheſs of 
- with Ferrupting him, pray ſpeak to me in 4 


¶Frore intelligible Language, that I may 


n 611% Putcheſs of — 
"$5 thither alone, not doubting but that 
the might truſt her Perſon without 


(19) 
redit to them? But be it as it will, 
dontinued ſhe, I will take Courage and 


ſeveral Lights were burning, the 
- follow'd him 


the leaſt hazard, with a Perſon of fo 
advanced an Age. The firſt thing the 
Necromancer did, was toexamine her 
Phyſiognomy; which done, he told 


Her with a mild Air, Charming I ady, 
"tis not ſurprizing to ſee you diſpute with 
the Angels themſelves for the Beauties 


both of Mind and Body; when I conſi- 
"der with what a benign Influence the 
Planets have bleſt your Nativity; Ve- 
nus being in Conjunction with Sol, who 
is the Source of Light, has infuſed into 
you his moſt precious and rareſt Gifts ; 


and the Moon, which is predominant 


pꝛver the Paſſions of Women, is check d 


Alas ! 
in- 


be 


Life; with thoſe Paſſions that exerciſe 


alſo much Tenderneſs, and are ſcarce 


and Merits of a Lover, Fair and 
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be able to nnderſland you, let us no #. 


trouble our ſelves with the Stars, but ; 
with the good and ill Accidents of ů ] 
their Dominion over the Hearts of 
Mankind. I muſt rightly examine jour 
Conſlitution, which io all appearance is *, 
endued with all the Qualities requiſite to A 
render your Health compleat, and your © 
Inclination very good. The Eyes, ac 
certain Great Author obſerves, are the 
Lookinglaſs of the Soul, for which rea- 
fon, Nature has thought fit to place them 
in the uppermoſt part of Creatures, to 
ſerve as faithful Interpreters of what 
is in our Hearts. Moſt common. 
I Women that have Blue and Lau- 
guiſhing Eyes, ſuch as yours, have - 
bundance of Wit and Good Nature, undd 
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proof againſt the great Qualifications 
curÞPd Hairs, are a ſeen that their In- 
clinations are Vertuous and for good i 
Actions A Fair and Vermillion Cont. 
plexion, is the Herald who proclaims all 
the Indicationsof a perfe@® good. Tem i 
pera' 

Xx 
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here the Company was, 
not witkont ſome diſturbance, O 04 
wa 


20 + -rature, and BR animates our Vital 
but Wpirits by 4 ſufficient ſhare of Natural 

F Heat. The Prince of Philoſophers, as 

erciſe pe / as all the Phyſiognomiſts agree in 

's of bie, That 4 round Noſe diſcovers 4 

Jour "pertain Inclination to Pleaſures and hu- 

ce s nan Tenderneſs. O ! my moſt Admi- 

Fe 10 Fable and almoſt Divine Man, cry'd 

Jour the Dutcheſs ot interrupting 

456 4 | Him, is it in your Power to tell me 

e 1 be Jomething concerning the true ſtate of 

9 rea. y Heart ? Nes, Madam, reply'd he, 

them Frawing his Glaſs-Eye a little on 

es, to pne ſide, you are prepoſſe ſs d with a _ 

what rong Paſſion for a certain Gentleman, 5 

mou. "which makes you not to be very fond of 

Lau. that Spouſe Heaven has bejtow'd upon 

we 4. Jon z but if you continue ſo to do, I fore» 

e, nd ee by the Stars, ebe fatality that will 

ſear 7 cs both you an him who adores © 

412015 ou. *Tis enough, Sir, ſaid the Datcheſs. . | 

| and Pf amd ſo went out of the 

In. ICloſet, fearing leaſt ue ſhould tell her 

wall nore than (he was Willing to 5 

= nd returning to the Apartment 

Hs 4 


told them, 
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46 . 
what a Skilful Necromancer! This flu- 4 
pendions Man very well deſerves the In- ty; 
cenſes offer d him by all the World ; he "ti 
no ſooner ſaw me, but knew part of my n 
Inclinations; but what is more ſurpri- mn 
Zing, and even beyond what is well to 
be imagined, he knows the very Secrets 
of our Hearts, and dives into our moſt 
hidden Receſſes, without the leaſt diſſi- be 
calty. _ wi 
The Count de Guiche, who had © 
been always very eager to have his F 
Fortune told him, but more eſpeci- C 
ally ſince his Paſſion for the Dutch- O. 
eſs of little thinking that the Wi 
Duke acted that Part, would needs Þp 
be the next who ſhould make tryal 23 
of this Aſtrologer's Skill. At the 
very firſt ſight of him, he, with a 4 
fierce Countenance, What is thy Buſi- ter 
reſs here, poor Mortal, ſaid he, th; & 
Air diſcovers thy Vanity, and thy large, #@ 
black and laſeivious Eyes, that thou art 62 
a very paſſzonate Lover of handſom Wo- # 
zen, but thou art inconſtant, fickle, and 
without any real Paſſion for thy Friends. 
Venus and Mars flood in Conjuncbion 
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ile time of thy Nativity, which af- 


my PIT what What you dare not 


moſt © - 1 hou wilt perhaps not 


Iii 0 pleaſed with it, {aid the Aſtrologer, 


With a grave Look ſtamping on the 
had Ground, and making a Circle on the 


> his Floor ; Yee, yes, I ball, reply'd the 
>ect- Count abruptly, your Sextences are no 
tch- Oracles, a Man is bound to receive 


the without reſerve 5 there is a Superior 
eeds Power that governs our Fortunes; Know 


tryal #herr, ambitions Man, added the A- 


the ſtrologer with a ſcornful Air, that I 
th a n Emperor of that Deity, which de- 


Buſi- Sermines the Fate of Men, and the 
, thy Stars tell me, thou art threatewd with 


"@great Danger, unleſs thou abandoneſt 
at Beauty thou addreſſes. And who is 
at Charming Lady, reply d the Count 

K Gauiche much diſturb d, whom Ia. 
Pre without knowing it? 'Tis the 
1Fi0n WHicheſs of ſaid the Aſtro- 


Fords thee ſome ſmall ſhare of Bravery, | 
"but J obſerve in thy Phyſiognom], I know 


loger 
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the Count in ſuch a Fright, for he 


as if he had no more to ſay to him, 


(24 ) 

 loger ſmiling, reflect well upon thy paſt 
Conduct in that regard, and thou wilt 4 
be ſenſible of the Certainty of my Art. 
But dread my Son, dread the direful * 
Conſequences of ſo dangerous an Engage- 
ment, which will prove the Ruine of ©: 


thy Fortune. The Duke of O—s 
was ready to burſt with Laughing un- 
der his long red Beard, to have put 


had no kindneſs for him, becauſe he 
would always be at the Datcheſles 4% 
Elbow, ſo he turn'd his Back to him, | 57 


but in effect, for fear of being dif- 3 
covered ſooner than he deſigned. 
The Count went out of the Cloſet %% 
very much diſſatisfy'd, and as pale . 
as if he had been at the laſt Gaſp, / 
and returning to the Ladies, told gg, 
them, That zf all the Aſtrologers were 
as impudent as this Fellow, they would , 
have but few Cuſtomers. This famous WW, 
Necromancer has told me abundance oj, 
Stories, whish I Iooł upon no otherwi(: i 
than Phantaſis ; , the old Fool, as fu 
as Þ can ſee, hates Men like e 3 

us 


paſt V Women are his Angels. Thou craf< 

Magician, continued the Count, 
3 *Hicing his Lips, #hor Houlaleſt have 
1 Niue Female Minions to play withal. 
Fray what has be told jon, Sir, cry'd 
Madam 4 Olone, what is it that vexcs 


mg n, you are like one in a Trance, and 
put much dejectec as the Hugenot. He 
— — has told me, Madam, reply'd the 


he Count very much diſturb'd, a thon- 
8 ges fard things, which be put what Iuter- 
555 8 pretition hg thoug hi fit upon, on Pur. 
1 al ? IG to dec me, being in ſorim d of theme 


g wife Morehand. ] am heartily glad of it, 


ca} ply'd the Counteſs Laughing, I will 


B Ofc! Je once ſet ofide my averſion to LOnfu- 


| ers, and hear what marvelous things 
pale . incomparable Man will tell me, 
Galp, : 


Maclam, retura'd the Count merrily, 
| told Wave a care he does not rev You of forme 
wee Four, this Fiery Favourite of the 
mould Wn, bx Ejes & Laſcivious as a Hetyr. 
famous . 
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l ir it be can rob me of, replyd the 
9 dunteſs coldly, I bude no Tewel s a- 


committed upon ſuch fair Ladies as you, 


| becauſe you know Love is blind. No, 


Count, I fear it not, anſwered Madam 
a Olone briskly, you have only a mind 
20 frighten me, I dare follow the Dutch. 
eſs of ——— Footſteps. Do, do, 
mn); Dear, (aid the Dutcheſs, with 4 
malicious Smile (being willing the 
other Ladies, as well as her ſelf, 

ſhould take their ſhare in the Predi- 
ctions of the Emperor of the Sun) b. 


is the moſt knowing and honeſteſt Mas 


1 ever heard ſpeak, and be will tell what 


wil ſurprize you, The Counteſs thus 
encouraged,went ſtrait into the Comm 
jurers Cloſet, by whom ſhe was re 


ceived in a moſt obliging manner 
Draw near my Angel, {aid he, takin: 
her by the hand, hear what the Star 


have ordaind to thy high Deſerts, | | 
have great News to tell thee concern x 


thy good Fortune. Good Sir, cry( 
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Madam d' Olone, quite Charm'd win , 
his words, go on. I feel the brig. 


ſhining luſtre of your Eyes, that you , 
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more than 2 Mortal Man. What gre 1 
harm is it fair Child, (aid the pretend 
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takin: 


be Star. 


ſerts, 1 


eruin B. 5 : 
eln Prince is in [ove with 


1 you can imugine, and Jupiter iu 
„Perjunclion with Venus takes care of 
| '2 7. 2 2% < } A £ 7 7 777 4 N 
ur Fortune by his favourable AjpeFs, 


| have a great number of Perſons 
Jon Love for different Reaſons, without 


638 


ed Aſtrologer, if you love Pleaſure to 


un exceſs, and if you are not very con- 


faut in Love, and impoſe upon your 


Lovers one after another, as well as up- 
on your Nusband, for when you provide 
4 Creſt of Horns perhaps ſorely againſt 
hie Mill. Thoſe that have round Faces, 
Jays Plato, ie his Bock of Phyſiogna- 
my, are ingenious Vhence it is 
H hat makes you amuſe me with ſuch like 


4 


Diſcourſes ? Sir, {aid the Countceis 
interrupting him, e; are Riddles to 
aue. Hlom, Madam, reply'd the Aſtro- 
loger, ariſing from his Scat, are pour 


got ſenſible of what I tell you 2 Good 


: Heavens, ic it not very true, that 307 
Wine 


auy regard to their Cunclition or Onali- 
9. provided ——— you harow what I 
Feen. But aficr all, a very Handl ſomie 
yorr, be zona 


jon can make good ſe of theſe be- 


Jer Iuſinences the Stars pour out upon 


0 2 


Jou. 
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p27. 4 2 0 2 reply 'd Madam a "i 
Olone, looking ſteataſily on him, you fr 
are all Life and Spirit; but pray tell % 
me, if the Stars will give you leave 
who 1s that Prince that loves ze, who 

Paſſion I am ignorant of hitherto. To 
to be ignorant of it; Madam, return" 
the Aſtrologer with a Smile, Ha ja 
ha Come, come, don't act the Diſſem 3 
bler, why ſo much of Diſſumulation i 
Aloft Charming 33 Man, ſaid th. ½ 
Counteſs, let me not languiſh any longs 
in ſuſpence. Well then, reply'd th: 
Aſtrologer i in a Serious Tone, 1 1 
Duke of 0 s, that aimable Adoni 
who locks upon jo no otherwiſe tha | 
bis Charming Venus. Pray Sir, don. % 
jear me, he is no Lower o Women Da 
Alas ! he, ſaid the Counteſs Laugh: Loy 

ing aloud, would take care not to enn £ 
200 ) far into au Letrigus with 4 Miſtreſi Jt | 
And what then is it, my Dear, reply X 
he interrupting her, this Prince Loe 8 


the Goddeſſes of the Earth, and the py 5 
light of Men, for whom they were 27 g 
by Nature. His Inclinations, anſwer Þ| 
ud 


TD 


| the Lady Smiling, are for his own hand, 


A are for gay "Colours ad Ribbowe.. 


| tell ® ah | who has prepoſſeſs 4 you with ſuch 
3 Notions, Madam, replyd the Duke 
phoſ of 0 5 Intcrrapting her, and en- 


755 deavouring to kiſs her, pall'd of his 
Mask, telling ler at the ſame time, he 
"We Would improve this Critical Minute. 
9 he Counteſs aſtoniſh'd to meet with 
Him under the Diſguiſe of an Aſtro. 
4 th oger, unto whom ſhe had reveal'd 
her moſt Lilden Thoughts, ſet up 


[one OI 
1 ch uch a drœadtul Cry, that ſome of the 
is th Court tearing no leſs than that the 


1 Necromancer was going to Raviſh 
her, ran to her * 5 But guess 
. at their Surprize when 8 ey law the 


KEE Dake of 2 F. and the Duke O 
aug Longucvillo, who had ſerved him for 
10 ent 0 ompanion, throwing aſide their 
liſtreſ 3 Robes, and Laughing at the 
reply« 0 thoſe they 5 {o U ell 1 Im 
e love ed upon. As for the Dutcheſs of 
who a. U whom he bad entertain 
he Dobligiagsy, fre had no great 
re mad (on of Con plain: z but the Count 


a CrHiche and N 20 am Olone, baing 
. : 
GC 3 F 


cn! 
expoſed to the daily Jeſts of their 
Acquaintance, unto + A this Aſtro- 
loger nntoided all that was paſsd, 
were vex'd to the Heart at this vn. 
lucky Adventure, Some Days were 


fpent in Iudifference betwixt the 
Dake and the Countcſs, till he, v-ho 
ould not hate her, notwithſtanding 
all the Hardſhips the had told him, 


gare her a Viſit, and ſhe appearing 
at that tine more Beautiful than ever 


in his Eyes, in a certain green looſe 


2690, asked her Pardon fer what be 
1:34 made her ſoffer during. their A- 
25 logical Converlation: But Ma- 


dam d Clone, who had a natural A- 


verlion to Lovers ot the Duke's Kid- 


ney, would not come to an Accom: 
modation, tho he was not ſparing ci 
his Oaths, to Love her ag long as he 


To 


an angry Tone, rely upon your Proms 


fes, Sir, after having been treated“ 
vou in ſuch a manner as ] have been! 


bh 


ivd. How cay a TVoman, 7 15 (he 4" 
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V, no, added the Lady, all Mex ar. 
Perfidious and Deceitfal. If you nen 
adam, Tepiy'd the Duke Laughing 
J FS I 
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ir 5 ing upon you, you would not be ſo an- 
tro- er) as you are; becanſe by this means I 
's d, bade made my ſelf Maſter of ſome of 
UN. "your Secrets ; but with all the Art 1 
verc had, could not learn, whether your To 
the ©  \clinations were for me. Who J, cry'd 
70 the Counteſs ſcemingly angry, 1, my 
ding Nieart 3s unwe thy your Conqueſt, and 
alm, zou once more put me to the Trya! for 
ring Jour Diverſion. And do you believe 
ever in good earneſt, reply d :he Duke, 
oOoſe IV, my Pajjzon fe for you is 4 Deceit, and 
it that I am not for entring into a ſincere 
ir A- © Engagement with a Fair Lady? No, no, 
Ma I can't believe it, laid he Counteſs 
1 A- Laughing aloud, I haze it from very, 
Kid. geo hands, that your Inclinations are 
com more for what I dare not name, and 
1g 0% for Dreſſing, than for an Ajſignation. 
as h it pol ſable, you worſt of omen, re- 
nein turn'd the Duke with a dif dainfal 
ami) Air, you ſhould enter 755 ſuch odious 
ted A Thoughts of me? You lay tom 70 harge 
been a then unknown to me, auc afler all, 
ex ai Þf refuſed ne the ſao Favours gon legten 
en every Day upon the meameſt of your Gal- 
ghing & 4. larts. 
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25 much Pleaſure I had in thus put-- 
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lants, I am no longer able to endure 
fuch provoking VYoras, teply d Madam 


d Olone, making towards the Door, 
I am ſurpriz.d, that Perſon who pre- 


ionds to Ci 'Y, ſhould thus affront / i 


a V/ omen ʒ Adieu, I am gone. Mi- 
15 cr wit) ae 70, Crue nan © Cry d 
je Duke taking hold of her Gown 


ar 5 {hurting the 8 I am reſolved 2 


io revenge my ſelf of all the Indignities 


$94 Zane offered wie, and to make you 
pay 7 wil In ereſt for the whole. The 


Cie untels [s, who obſerved the Duke 
0 be in 2 great ferment, either with 


Love or Anger, Was 14 ſhe ſbould 


be Gbliged to grant him ſomething, 


/ 


but toon found her ſelt rid of her 


t-ar, for he went away without ſay- 
ing one word more, to the no ſmal! 
Sur prize of the Lady, who uſed not 


to part with a Lover at ſo eaſie a 
rate. Abe want Sf reſpect and ten- 
cerncls ſhe had obſerved in that Duke 


for her Perſon, put her into a very 


11] Humour, abet conceive 5 


a real hatred to him. In this Diſpo- 
ſition was the Countels, when the 
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very 


ervc 
by a Torrent of Tears, ſtop'd her 


Ferch: 5 and the Duke 


[po- 
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Pu de de Candalle, who retaind ill 
in freſh remembrance the Nocturnal 
Aſſig. ation he ſuppoſed ſhe bad gi- 
Fen to the Count #6 (ruiche at Perſails 
+ came to reproach her with Infi- 

delity ; ; but ſhe reſolving to prevent 


BY cry'd whilſt Vet at a diſtance, 
Ho dare you Ne here, Sir, after ha- 
ving entertain 
Ame oy, AV? * 
- fenijies it, Madam, 
ee 
Loves & Wyere you guilty of the highest 
"Crime in the Vorld, you would alway: 


mect with a fuvourable Con ſtruction i 
my Heart ʒ nothing being able to 3 


"the Impreſſion: you have made 7 ere, 

You ſtill continue in the Frm 2575 5 he, 
Sir, reply'd the Counteſs, ad | find 
Jo cant free your Jelf from the 5 G- 
pinion you have coucei ved of me, let iue 
ay what 1 will to ſhew you my Innocence 


id Conſtancy . .  « . Theſe 
Words being immediately ſucceeded 


V1 O Was V-- 


RES. 


A [i ach T hot nents of ite 
„I am reſolved never to ſec 
jou agdin for my Own repoſe: 


{aid the Duke 
0 fall out with the Pe erfor Oe. 


hai. 


( 34) 


ry tender hearted, being unable to 
peſiſt the Charms of a Perſon he ſo 


patlionately loved, threw himſelf at 
her Feet, embraced them, and told 


her wth much Paſſion, That Love 


and Jealouſie are inſeparable Compa- 
nions, and that true Love can ad- 
mit of no Partnerſhip. Alas, Sir, 
reply'd ſhe, dont crack my Brains 
with ſach like premeditated Diſcourſes, 


wherewith you think to enſuare me; no, 


am reſolved to throw off your Fet- _ 
ters, and will never pardon that ſignal _ 
Frout yon put upon me before the Count 


de Guiche, who muſt certainly take me 
for a ſtrange Creature, Madam, be not 


abated {aid the Dake, endeavour- | : 


ing to embrace her, 1 took care to ex- 
plain the matter to hin, aud my Anger 
= 2 of no long continuance, How im- 
dortunate you are, replyd Madam d 


Olone, with much Indifferency, let me 


alone, withdraw from hence, and bid 


we farewel for ever. How, Cruel Un- 
* ateful Woman, ſaid our diſlatisfy'd 7 3 
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Lover interrup.ing her, and pretend- 1 
ing to be much more concern d than Wt 
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Words, but drawing his Sword with 
much eagerneſs, he was going to 
thraſt the Point into bis Boſom; 
but alas! Who is able to expreſs the 


(35 Y 
actually he was, will you reduce me to 
Dieſpair, aud not afford ae your Par” 
don I am ready to expicte my Fault 
be ſore your Eyes, in ſpite of all you can 


He had no ſooner laid thoie- 


real Sentiments of the Counteſs ar 


the fight of fo violent and fo fatal a 


> Reſolution, ſhe caſt her ſelf betwixt 


ber Lover's Sword and Body, ſhe - 


© Eifsd, ſhe Careſs d him; and at laſt, - 
getting the Sword out of his Hands, 
remonſtrated to him the heinouſneſs 
of the Sin he intended to commit, in 
making attempt upon his own Life. 


The Duke, who was well acquainted 


with the Accompliſhments ot Gallan- 


try, and knew all the Roads leading 


to the Empire of Love, was much 
2 pleaſed with himſelf, tor having. ſo 
2X well faccceded in his deſign of find» 
ing out the Endearments of his Mi- 
ſtreſs, and to act his Part to the ut- 
moſt perfection, pretended 


nor to- 
hearken 


hearken to her Councils, but to per- 
dam d' Olone oppoſed him with al! 


der jou have committed againſt re; 


for ever of the Charms and Delights ©: 


Jul and melancholy in it. 


(36 2 


fiſt in his former Reſolution, Ma- 


her might, crying to him, My Dear, 1 
i pardon you a thou ſand times, whate- p 


Preſerve a Life that is ſo precious 10 
me, let us enjoy the Fruits rather of 
a delightful Feace, than ſee the dread * 
of a terrible Death, which would rob us 1 


; 
( 
7 
7 
7 
4 
that attend I overs : Alas ! continue © 7 
cd the Counteſs caſting a tender 7 
glance at him, and ſqueezing his 
Hands, ihe very Idea of what you was | © | 
going about, has ſomething very dread- 7 © 
Then, Ma- 1 

dam, reply d the Duke, like one ama. 
zed and recovered out of a S,WOOn, 7 
you weald have me live, to love you the (5 1 
longer, aud to be yours more than ever © 7 } 
Ter, ay Dear Dake, reply'd ſhe, ha- 
ving her Arms about his Neck, let 
as Love for ever, let no Quarrels di. 1 
ſturb our Love for the future, Diſſenti- | ? 
ons betwixt Lowers do not reliſh wit) 
we, a pleaſing Onion has much more 
. Charms ff 


1 


- 22 and Delights. I can't dleciʒ it, 
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my Incomparable 7 ady, ſaid the Duke 
all 2 Candlalle with a more contented 


ar, Air, nevertheleſs it ſeems almoſt im- 


te- voll ble, but that a certain mature of 
e 3 Ne and Fear of loſing the only 
6 Object of our deſires will intervene, 
42 KEE We leaſt think of 1 ſeems as 
I i Love were attended by certain Vexa. 


us © tions and Miſchiefs which are unavoid. 


bis able, like all things in this World have 
IU- 1 79 | heir allays of nels which almoſt 
ler reduce #s to Deſpair, and bring ws to 
his 1 the brink of Ruine. The Counteſs by 
this time ſeeing her Gallant recover- 
1 j—- 1 ed from his Tragical Reſolution, 

Aa. ſe told him with a Smile, Pray Sir, tell 
na-. me ſincerely, were you atually reſolved 
on, to die, or wis it only a feign'd defign 


3 


the © 10 friehten and to draw a ſincere Con- 


„? felſion from me? My Reſolution was 
ha-. for the firſt, „ {aid the Duke, 
acting the ſincerè part to the Life, 
Fince you refuſer either to ſee or to hear 
= me « What pleaſure do you think, Ma- 
= dam, can a Man poſſeſs d with a ſtrong 
= Paſſion find i in the V/orld, after being 


( 38) 


deliver us from ſuch inſupportable Tor- 
ments, As far as I can fee, Duke, re- 
ply'd the Counteſs Laughing aloud 


jon love like the Heroes in the Roman. 


_ ces, that is to ſay, gon would ſhare the 


ſame fate with the Unfortunate Pyra- 
mus, who Kill d himſelf, unleſs Some 


charitable Thysbe, {tops your Hand,; 


and who could ſee a I over in ſich a 


furious Reſolution, without oppoſing his 


Violence? But without jeſting, 1 an 
apt to believe, you ated the dead, ra- 
ther the dying Man only in your ima- 
gination, as a certain Lever did, re- 
preſented in a Picture on the top of 4 
Mountain, with a pale Conntenance in 
a languiſhing (6udition, with the point 
of his Dagger towards his Breaſi, be- 
cauſe his Miſtreſs would ſee him no more 
than twice a Day, and had refuſed Hius 
certain Flowers ſhe had wore in her 
Boſom. The Duke, whoſe Pain and 
Trouble was only in outward ap. 

| pearance 


baniſn'd his Miſtreſſes Thoughts aud 
Preſence 8 For my part I think there js 
no pain comparable to ihis, and there. 
fore nothing but Sword or Dagger can 
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l 5 ( 39 ) 

and pearance, could not forbear Laugh: 
e r wg outright, to fee how naturally "he 
ere. had ated his part, whereat the 
can 4 * Counteſs was fo diſpleaſed, that ſhe 
or- told him with an Air full of Anger 
re- 15 and Indifferency, Sir, you think per- 
: aps I don t diſcern your Deportment, 
au. * for a Perſon who pretends to make me 
. Kae that be GR MC.  , » «© 

The Duke perceiving his charming 
= Miſtreſs diſcontented, thought fit to 
give her no further cauſe of Vexati- 
on, but on a ſudden turnipg his 
70 Mirth into Sighs and Complaints, 
z threw himſelf at her Feet, conjuring 
> her by all the moſt tender Expreſſi- 
ons 5 could be, to Love him for 
ever, and not to be diſquicted at 
oo theſe inf) gnificant Trifles, which 
Love, (WBO is a Child for ever) puts 
upon even the moſt reſerved of his 
Sudjects. The Counteſs overcome 
by the Arguments of her Lover made 
bim lenſible by an engaging Smile, 
that a Woman has but little ſtrength 
do reſiſt the Tenderneſs of him ſhe 
Loves, and that her natural Inclina- 
tions 
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tions prompt her to pardon in him 
the worſt of Faults, in ſpite of a thou- 
ſand Reaſors 2nd all her Vertues, 
which oppoſe them and ſtand vp in i 
her defence. At laſt, theſe two illu- 
ſtrious Lovers, after ſo agreeable a 
Reconciliation, entertain 4 one ano: 
ther with the moſt tender and moſt 
charming Words that can be ſ:zppo- 
ſed to proceed from two Hearts 
th; nzwly rel united, and the Countess 
4 touch'd to the quick by the Duke's 
= Careſſes, had a mind to puth on the 
Th Converſation to 2 much higher and 
i more agrecable Point, bed her Lo- 
ah ver improved his Opportunity on the 
"BF ſpot, and had they not been diſap- 
= pPointed by an unforeſeen A@ident. 
i For while they were entertaining one 
1 another the Cœunteſſes Husband came 1 
# home, long with the Marguiſs of 

I ˖ 

With an intention to ſhew him his 

Lady's Pickure that hung in her Clo- 8 

ſet, where the Duke and Counteſs 

were lock d together at the fame 
time ; no {ooner heard they fome 
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(a1) 
Y bows at the Door, but the Coun- 
teſs, tho almoſt half dead with fear, 


4 ran that way, and My dear Honey, ny 


e Child, ſaid ſhe to him, pray 


wake no noiſe, my little Bitch is Pup- 

4 ping and full of pain, ſhe has not reſted 
X a Minute all this Night, and wants 4 
= /ittle Sleep, The Grime fell a Laugh- 
ing at the affectionate Air of his La- 
$ dy for her Jolley, and to pleaſe her, 
went into another Room with the 
2X Marquiſs,- whither the Picture was 
brought to be viewed by them, 
V whilkt Jolley was in Labour; ſhe had 
loon after "hs very fine Puppies, 
and the Duke took the firſt Opportu- 
gnity of ſecuring them. The Counteſs 
XZ took care to bave the Bitch with her 
Puppies carry'd into the Cloſet 3 


which done, ſhe left the Door open 


and going into the Room where her 
HFusband and the Marquiſs were walk- 
= ing together. Well, Madam, ſaid 
the Count, perceiving his Lady to 
be ina good Humour. how does Jolley 


ao £ Have you ſent for a Midwife ? 
My Lord, reply'd ſhe {miling, there 


* 


(42) IJ 
is no need for one, ſhe has brought forth | 
three charming Puppies. Poor little 

Creature, cry'd the Count d Olone, 
Nature has taken care to deliver her of 0 
her Pain. The Count and his Friend 
ſpent ſoine Hours at play, andin the 
mean while the Counteſs returning 
into her Cloſet, writ the following. 
Letter to the Duke of. Candalk. 


15 impoſſible for me, dear 


1 Duke, to forbear Eaughing 


2 


at every turn, when I reflect upon | 
the Method I made uſe of to im- | 
pole upon my Good, Lovely and 


8 

4 

8 

4 

& 

* Credulous Spouſe, who is the beſt 

* qualify-d Husband for our Times, 

* when: handſome Women make it 

their Euſineſs to try their Husbands 

* Goodneſs by their Converſation 

with others: Alaſs ! tis impoſſible 

* to expreſs my fear for you, When 

* I ſaw the Count at the Cloſet door, 

* but thanks co Heaven, who fo un- | 

* expectedly has delivered me from | 

this danger, and upon the ſo ha- 

< zardous an occaſion, I am convin- 
* ced 
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ed, that Love protects and crowns 


C coming by the Light of the Moon, 


mot a little uneaſie to know how 


Ei) 


my ſincere Intentions in reſpect to 
* you, Come then, my Dear, let us 
enjoy the Fruits of our good For- 
tune this Evening; whilſt my lit- 
* tle Spouſe is abroad, we will make 
* our ſelves an amends for the delay 
5 he has given us; and endeavour to 
* ercreaſe what we have grafted on 
* his Head: Adieu, I expect your 


A 


in my little Bed-Chamber, pray 
come without making the leaſt 
* nciſe; My Woman Azme will let 
* you in, and take care to perſwade 
the good Man, my Spoule, that I 
lie with the Marchioneſs . . ... 
You may be ſureI always am, Oc. 


A 


The Dake of Canclalle, who was 


things had been carry'd on at the 
Counteſſes ſince his Abſence, was o- 
verjoy'd at the ſight, and reading of 
this Letter, the Contents whereof be- 
ing very advantageous to him, he 
returned the following Anſwer. 

Madam, 


g 
5 
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Madam, g 
F you were well pleaſed with 
the Game youplay'd your Love- 

ly Spouſe, I have no leis reaſon to 


Ie ſatisfy'd, to fee my ſelf thus 
* happily delivered of his unſeaſona- 


ble Preſence, Certainly nothing 


can be more troublefome, than a 


Rusband who interrupts the En- 
joyments; and by his preſence di- 
ſturbs the Aſſignations of Lovers. 
My Dear, I am a thouſand times 
more taken with your Merits now, 
than ever I was before, and there- 
fore ſhould almoſt run diſtracted, if 
this Night, whilſt we are together, 
the good Man ſhould come in, and 


break the edge of my Sword, which 


is not at all times ready for action; 
improve the Opportunity to the 
utmoſt, I will nor fail to be at the 
appointed place; and in the mean 
while am a doing what you know, 
that is, I am preparing to receive 
your Commands,and to do my beſt 


=. .. - . a to give you 


* 231008 


0 


© full ſatisfaction, for what I ſtand 
indebted to you, that I may have 
no Reproaches from you on that 


account: Adieu, Madam, you are 
too much concern d in the Matter, 
* to give me any Abatement. 


T was not long after the Delivery 


1 of the Letter, the Duke came and 
ſtay'd all Night with Madam d Olo ne, 


who about ſix a Clock the next 
Morning, diſguiſed in a Gentleman's 


Habit, came to the Marchioneſs of 


- + + » Where having ſtayd for 
{ome ſmall time, ſhe came home a- 
gain, and entertain'd the good Man, 


with a thouſand little Stories, ſuch 


as ſhe thought moſt ſuitable to divert 
him from taking any inſight into her 


Conduct. 


The Duke of O—s, who had left 
her without taking his leave of her, 
came to give her another Viſit the 


{ime Afternoon, their Converſation. 


was full of Tenderneſs, but without 


coming to the Point, and her Hus- 


band being at home that Evening, 


the 
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the Duke as he was returning to his 
Palace, met upon the Stair-caſe which 
leads to the Dutcheſs of —— Lodg- 
ings the Count de Guiche, who in all 
probability deſcending from the Kill 
of Parnaſſus, was wrapt up in a 
Scarlet Cloak, and paſs'd by cloſe to 
the Duke without f. peaking one 
word, perhaps the Lovely God, 
who preſided in that place, had en- 
20 him to Secrefie. The Duke 
who knew him, was ſo far exaſpe- 
rated at this bold and unaccountable 
Deportment of the Count, that the 
next day he made his Complaints 
thereof to the King, in fuch preſſing 
and lively terms, that his Majeſty 
could not forbear to compaſſionate 
his Caſe, and looking ſtedfaſt upon 
the young Duke, whom he knew to 
love the Dutcheſs his Spouſe in a 
moſt paſhonate Manner, "this | Mo- 
narch told him with a free Air: Sir, 
had you no Attendance along with you, 
when you met him, why did you not 
cauſe him to be thrown out of the VV in- 


dow ; Be at reſt jome time longer, if 


he 
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he continues in his Impudence, I know 


how to rid my Hands of him, and how 


to teach him, what reſpect is due to a 


Perſon of your Rank. The Duke of 


0, who alwaysabounds in fri- 


volous Arguments, teez'd the King 


for ſeveral Hours after, dwelling con- 


tinually upon the fame Subject, till 
at laſt he told him with a Smile : 
Duke of Os be ſatisfied with what I 
have promiſed you, I am ſenſible you 
moſt paſſionately Love your Spouſe, you 


have given ſome proofs of it even to 


my ſelf, before you Marry'd her, but 


| you may be aſſured { will find a way to 


give you ſatis faction, and remove your 


Enemies at 4 greater diſtance. I 


true, Sir, replyd the Duke with a 


more aſſured Countenance, I have a 
thouſand Obſervations to your Gooaneſs, 
but ou know there is no Love without 
ſome Intermixture of Jealonſie. I know 
it very well, reply'd the King with a 
Smile, but be at reſt, I will talk to the 
Dutcheſs if you think fit, and to the 
Mareſchal de Grammont, to keep his 
Son at home, and provide him an A- 

| muſemeni 
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„ 
muſment ſuitable to his Inclinatious, or 
elſe I will ſend him in the Quality of 
any Envoy into Poland, to Compliment 
that King upon his Acceſſion to the | 
brone. This laſt Expedient, Sir, ſaid | 


the Duke ſmiling, is the beſt of all, 

but knowing you to bare a great Reſpect 
to the Marſhal his Father, you wil be 
very unwilling to perſiſt in that Reſolu- 
tion. Not 10 much us you think for, 


with an engaging Air, when it is to 


do you ſervice, to ſtop at nothing; and 
were it not that I am unwilling to have 
ſo nice a maiter to make a noiſe in the 
World, and what I am apt to believe, 
the Dutcheſſes Complaiſance for this bold 
Fellow not to have exceeded the Itmits 
of Indifferency, I would ſoon give you 
very convincing Proofs of it. 


The Duke of O, appear'd well 


ſatisfy'd with what the King had told 


him, who conducted him into the 


Queen's Apartment, where the Dut- 
cheſs was then playing at Cards with 
ſeveral other Ladies, Madam 4. 
Monteſpan no ſooner ſaw the Duke 
of O come into the Rœom, but the 
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Ld 


told him with a very pleaſant Air, 
Sir, You mult come in with ut, becauſe 
whenever you are not on my fide, I am 

: fare to loſe, one would al mo ſt believe 
d jau playd booty to let me win. I am 
5 0 ready to jon with the Company, re- 
# plüly'd the Duke, with a very Compli- 
e Þ fant Air, there is a great deal of Plea- 


1 ſure and Catis faction in playing with 
Fs ſuch Fair Ladies as you are. 
F Whilſt they were taken up at 
1 » 


| Cards, the King went out of the 
ve | Room to Viſit Madam La Valiere, 
he | who was then very Il. This Mo- 
e, | narch would fit a whole Day toge- 


Ld ther at her Bedſide, to give her rei- 
1 | terated aſſurances of the Force of his 


ou | Love, and Ardour of his Paſſion; 

never was there a more ſtriét Union, 
ell Þ or ſo well cesmented a Paſſion ſcen 
betwixt Lovers. | 

The Count de Gniche, who durſt 
not appcar at Court ever fince his 
meeting the Duke of O - upon the 
Stair-cale, was almoſt reduced to De- 
fſpair, the only thing that afforded 
him ſome Conſolations, was, when 

YT = he 


1d | 


(9) 
he found the Duke of O—s to make 
his Addreſles to the Marchioneſs of 
Monteſpan ;, this made him tell one 
of his Friends, who brought him the | 
firſt News of it: If I could but once 
ſee him enter into an Intrigue with a 
Lady, I ama happy Man ; when he is 
once engaged in an Amorous Amuſement, 
he will have no leiſure to think of inter= 
rupting my Satis faction by his Preſence. 
Alas, Sir, reply'd his Friend, you are 
not ſo ſecure of this Good Fortune, as 
you imagine, I am too well acquainted 
with his Temper, he never is in earneſt 
with Ladies, he loves only to act the 
Loder in outward ſhem, and to be re- 
puicd a Man of Gallantry, and what 
are the Ladies much the better for that? 
You are altogether in the right of it, 
Sir, reply'd the Count with a ſerious 
Air, tis a hard matter to find out his || 
Temper and ſnclinations. Not ſo hard 
neiiher us you thing for, ſaid the Che- 
valier with a Smile, irt of all, be is 
ealous without Love, can keep a Secret, | 
and ſays little, full of Suſpicion and 4 
great Diſſembler, and you know whit 
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. 
elſe. Tes, I underſtand your meaning, 
Sir, anſwered the Count, and bejides 
this, he never pardons a Fault. I am 
quite loſt in his Favour, ſince our meet» 
ing upon the Stair-caſe. You uſed to 
be very intimate together, return'd the 
Chevalier, this was 4 ſudden Rupture, 
and perhaps he bas forgot it by this time. 
O, Sir, I find you are but liitle ac- 
quainted with his Humour, ſaid the 
angry Count interrupting him, be 
Kr the veſt Memory of any Mar li- 
ding, eſpecial, if he bear a Grudge to 
any Body, he takes a particular Plæa- 
ſure in not forgetting the leaſt thing in 
the V/orld. The Dutcheſs of = — 
unto whom 1 am not altogether ind iſſe- 
rent, has told me ſo a hon ſaucl times. 

A Propos to the Dutcheſs, my dear 
Friend, reply d the Chevalier with 


much e agerneſs, 1 WR jon are the 


bappieſt M. 2 in the World, to ſtand jo 


well in the Heart and Opinion of fo 


Charming a Lady, ſo Adorable ſo Ami. 
able a Perſon, I can never look at her 
without ſighing; ſhe has a certain cuga- 
ging Air, which challenges and van- 

| "3 2 mW 


= (529) | 1 
quiſbe t the Hearts of all ſuch as ſee her; 
but alas ] I his is a dangerous and ſlip - 
pery Path to ⁊enture upon. I am too 
ſenſible of it, my dear-Friend, an{wer- |? 
ed the Count de Guiche with a deep en- 
Sigh, but if it ſhould coſt me my Life, rn. 
JI will not retreat, my Flame is too pure] Ad 
ever to ſuſſer me to repent of it; let cx; 
worſt come to the worſt, I can but ſpoil the 
my Fortune, continued he rubbing his ma 
Forehead, and, after all, ſome certain po- 
Charming Eyes flatter me at every turn, dm 
that I ſhall continue for ever in the ſane Þ the 
happy State. Dont pl too much Con- : hea 
fidence, Sir, in ſuch Chimerical and] ten 
deceitful Notions, added the Cheva-Þ ſy, 
lier, Fortune and Love are very fickle Þ tha 
and inconſtant, the beſt way to ſecure 5 
our Repoſe, will be to leave off an In- an 
trigue, the Conſequences whereof will le, 
fatal to your Fortune, Hah ! Sir, what] dor 
would the Dutcheſs ſay, reply'd the] 0; 

Count much ſurpriz d, in caſe | ſhould gr 
take your advice; hah ! dear Friend? cor 
And what will the Duke and the whole] ver 
Court ſay, reply'd the Chevalier, wher Þ Th 
ever theſe Gallantries are diſcovered * 
: Avoid, 


Fo 


7e 
wy 


wel 
ife, þ 
ure 
let 
Dol Þ 


his] many Argos s in his Palace, tis im- 
ain poſſible to deceive him. Let ws wot” 
rn, | dwell any longer upon that Subject, ſaid 
ant the Count, let us go to the Opera, 1 
on- ¶ hear Mariamne 3s to fing divers very 
and tender Airs to day, Ter, yes, Sir, an- 
>va-Þ ſwered the Chevalier laughing aloud, 
cke that hits you exactly, you want nothing : 
cure to fortifie Jour Amorous Inquietudes, 
In- and ſo they parted. 
5 "I The Duke of 0 after Play was 
done at Court, went to Madam 4 
"hel | 0!oze's Houſe diſguiſed like a Pedlar 
5 7 or ambulatory Shopkeeper, lately 
nd come from England, who had ſome ' 
whole very fine Ribons and Laces to ſell. 
hen The Counteſs, who little dream'd of 
red? 


vid, 


6 


Avid. as | told 


1 ger. I know not what I had beſt to do, 
reply d the Count in a melancholy 


leave jou. 


D 3 


you before, an Eu. 
3 attended 3 ſo much dan 


Tone, 'tis too late to retreat, but I wid 
: endeavour to carry on matters with as 
much CircumſpeFion as polſibly I can 
Adieu, I muſt 
cry'd the Chevalier ſhaking him by 
the Hand, Lewis the Great has too 


Oh ! Count, * 


ſuch 
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(34 
ſuch a diſguiſe, accoſted him like 
what heapp Pear d to be, and among 
other things, bongut a great many 
Yards of Yeliow Ribbons, which 
He ury, the reetended Pedlar ſaid, 
were the fineſt and beſt he had, and 
that the Duke of O0— had bought 
ſome of the ſame Piece. How, ſaid 
the Countess interrupting bim, were 
you admitted into his Pallace? Jes, 
Afadam, reply d the Pedlar very con- 
tidently, I was ordered to come thi- 
ther. I hats very much, reply'd the 
Lady, but let me ſee ſome of your fineſt 
Laces for a Head-dreſs, I envy the 
future bappineſs of my Laces, Ma- 
dam, reply'd Henry fighing, here, F 
are the very beſt, Truly, return d Ma- 
dam 4 Olone, without taking notice 
of his words, they are very fine, pow * 
. dio you fell them Friend 1 ſhall put 7 
„ 0 Price upon them to you, Madam, I 
. ſaid the Pedlar 3 paſſionate 13 
4 and obliging Air, provided you . 
> What doſt thou mean by this Friend? 
5 added the Fair 1 0 laughing, 17 
5 wean, #y Adorable Counteſs, that wy © 
you 


ey Sud 
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you will I ove me, you ſhall have then 
for nothing. Certainly, ſaidò the 8 
teſs with a ſcornful Air, this Fello 

13 Mad, and fit for Bedlam, Alas ! 
Madam, cry'd poor Henry, kiſſing 
her Hand moſt paſſionately, don't 
treat me ill, were you ſenſible what 1 
ſuffer for you, you would pity me. Ma- 


dam d' Olone then caſting her Eyes 


fully upon him, knew him to be the 
Duke of O--s, What rs your meaning, 
Sir, ſaid ſhe much ſurpr zed, 


Protheus, who appears in all manner 


of Shapes 5 I thizh this Diſguiſe be- 


comes you as well as the former, fa 


would you have me do, reply'd the 


Duke, diſcovering hitnſelf, and act- 


ing the diſturbed and imaginary Lo- 
ver. When one is ready to die for 


Love, you ſeem to iry every thing to 


pleaſe you, and to find the way to your 


. „„ Jou think, var, re- 


ply d ſhe with a Gallant Air, to find. 
you lool d for, by diſguiſe 1174 


„ 20, you 


the way 
your ſelf like a Pealer? No 
are miſtaken 5” this Dreſs does not Very 


D 4 well 


Hus to 
| impoſe upon me? You may will be call'4 
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well become you, the Path to wy Heart | 
7s not ſo eaſie io be traced, it _ be ca 
ſomething that comes in a much greater || br 
Luſtre to ſhew the way to it, But after in 
all, (aid the Duke, could not you ac- Wy © 
cept of ſuch a Man's Heart as I am, C 
«24 of bis portable Shop together * ul 
The Countess, who had a great S' 
mind to the Rib bons and Laces the © 
Duke had ſhzw'd her, cry'd out Tes, 1 
two or three times, So the Duke Þ it 
preſented her with his whole Shop, Oc 
which (re freely accepted of, and * 
pay d for it with the Coin of the r 
Court, that is, without disburſting | * 
one Farthing; and the Duke being 
much prepolictsd with her Beauty, I © 
thought after all, he bad a good 7 
Market of it. Pi 
* The next Day the Count de Guiche 4 
5 having been taken up for ſome time 8 
1 with the Thoughts upon what his A 
1 Friend bad 14 him, came to d 
iN Pay his Reſpe&s to the Dutcheſs of } 
* hom he found by good 
* chanes attended by one other Lady, i 
FI who withdrew as ſoon as the Count | 
PA came 


6 5M 
6 *l 
came in. The Dutcheſs no ſooner 1 
caſt her Eyes upon her Favourite, "s 
bat finding a conſiderable alteration 
in his Countenance, ſhe ask'd him the 
reaſon of it, with a great deal or 
„ Compaſſion and Tenderneſs: Where 
2 upon the Count, without the leaſt diſ- 
et guiſing the matter, confeſs'd his Fears 
e and the Apprehenſion he was under. | 
„ What a ſtrait Man are yon Count, fark = 4 
| ſhe looking ſtedfaſtly on him, what it 
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occaſion have you to fear, as long as your { 
are belou'd by ne? Tis true, Madam, 1 


7 

: reply'd the Count de VHuiche quite 1 

9g tranſported, that being under the Pro- 

98 tection of fo Uluſtrious a Lady as jou | 

„ | ve. I ought to expect all the Favours | 

4 hat Fortune can beſtow upon me, and a | 

| pleaſing Repoſe; but moſs Divine ana 1 

„% Admirable Lady, pardon the fearful | 

* 5 Sentiments, which ſeem fo contrary | 1 

is 0 your Generoſity and the Grandure of — 
Soul ; a poor Mortal who is ſo fortu- 1 

F | rate to be below'd by you, conceives fo 

# high an Opinion of his good Fortuns, 

that it ſurpaſſes even his own hnowledge; 

t | nd makes bins always aread the loſs of 

ce | Ds - 


Cu). 
i 3 and being continually tormented 
with theſe Thoughts, he is always Un- 


fortunate, And pray Count, reply'd 
the Dutcheſs in a very obliging 
manner, what is: to be clone to ſettle 
jour good Fortune, and render you leſs 


n fortunate? I am not able to tell, 


my Incomparable Lady, reply d the. 
Count kiſſing her Hand, my Deſtiny 
75 at your Diſpoſal, and tis in your 


Court, interrupting him with a ſmile, 
you are 4 Fool with all your Rhetorick, 


Figures and Hyperbolical Expreſſions. 
Jam very willing ta own it, Madam, 
ſaid the Count in a moſt reſpe&ful 
manner, I am almoſt reduced to deſpair 
#hat I ſnould diſcover you my Paſſion 
in ſuch rough and vulgar Language, but 


var not able to pitch upon any other, 


tho bave ſtudied the Lang uage of the 


God of Love, and peruſed the moſt po- 


lite and tender parts of it for a conſe- 


dlerable time. O Count, added the 


Dutcheſs with a Charming Voice, 


Lam not ignorant, that true Love is not 


ihe moſt Eloquent, nor verſed in the 


Ru! es 
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Rales of Ges 1 . diſcos 
covers its firength and ſincerity in dij- 


orderly Words, and a Han who is truly 


in Love, makes the oddefs Figure that: ; 
can be, before the Perſon who has en- 

gageel his Heart; it ſeems, as if bis 
Paſſion renders hir fearful, baſhfut, - 
and if I may ſay jo, were not very a- 
greeable at certain intervals. The 
Count de Gyuirhe, who had taken 
particular notice, how micely the 

Datcheis had drawn his Picture, an- 
by a very deep 
Sigh, which ſet her a Laughing for 
fome time, At laſt, ſhe told him in 

a moſt obliging manner; Count, con- 
ider what is to be Gone, that I may 
have the Satisfaction to fee jon every 
Day; J expect a certain Young Lady * 
ont of England, who is to be one of 

any Ladies, and who, as J am told, ir 
very like you ʒ no Pod) knows her a. 
this Court, ſo I will privately ſend her 
word ſhe muſt net come as yet, beranſc 
1 am provided already at this tine 3 I 


ſwered her only 


the mean while you ſhall diſguiſe jour 
ſelf m the ſame Apparel intended for 


A 


her, and ſo paſs for my Maid, and act 
her Part. The Count, tho he took 
no ſmall ſatisfaction in what he 
| heard the Dutcheſs propoſe to him, 
vet could not forbear, with. all- the 


Symptoms of Melancholy in his Face, 


to repreſent the dangers and hazards 
that were likely to attend fuch a 
Diſguiſe ; however he accepted the 


Offer, coſt what it would, and ſo 
took. his Leave of her for that 
LMMme.. | 


Some Days after the Count. ha- 
ving taken his Leave of the Court, 
under pretence of an intended Voy- 
age, put on bis Womans Apparel, 


which ſuited him to a Miracle,. eſpe- 


cially when he was in a looſe Dreſs, 
wherein his Miſtreſs much delighted 


to ſee him, and it was taken notice 


of at Court, that the Engliſh Lady 
Was- in extraordinary Eſteem with 


the Dutcheſs. The Count, who un- 


derſtood Engliſh very well, taſted. a 
thouſand Pleaſures not to be expreſs d 
by-thoſe who were never in Love 
ad. beloved; having the ſatisfacti- 

5 8 


| 
E 
1 
5 

17 
7 

x 
1 


2 a 


+ 


J. ͤ—¹Guůul !.... T 


N (61) 
F on to entertain, at all Hours, the 
k | handſomeſt and moſt amiable of all. 
e. Þ Women living. His Happineſs con- 
„ Þ tinned thus for about a Month, but 
as even the moſt perfect of all his: 
6 near Affairs draw to a Period, ſo his 
S Pelicity was overturn'd by an unfore- 
a | {cen Accident. Mrs. Degize, this was 
e | the Name the Count had taken, be- 
o ing to attend at her. Levy, and the 
t Duke happening to be there, took 
particular notice of a. Head-dreſs, 
„which became her very well, at laſt 
t, F fixing his Eyes on her, whilſt ſhe caſt 
- © hers down to the Ground, out of a 


8 


l, pretended Modeſty, the Duke, who 


- is naturally miſtruſtful, told his 


Spouſe, That this young Lady was 


fo like the Count d Guiche, that he 


believed her to be his Siſter :- He had 


d 

0 

y- no ſooner ſaid theſe words, but he 
6} began to play with her, and under 
1 that pretence put his Hand into her 


the Maid, according to his Miſtreſ- 
fes Command, Bluſh'd, not ſo much 
out. of Modeſty, as out of fear of 

1 being 


Boſom. The Count counterfeiting 
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( 62) 1 
being diſcovered ; and the Duke, 
who was ignorant of the true cauſe | 
of it, purſued his Game, and told 
her merrily; Dont Bluſh, Fair Maid, 
tis only Curioſity that makes we defirous” 
to be ſatisfy*d in a thing 1 have heard. 
them tell me for a certain Truth, vin. 
That the Engliſh Ladies are well pro- 
vided with Bubbies, and I find no 
ſuch thing by you: The Dutcheſs, 
who was not well pleaſed with his 
Courtſhip, gave him to underſtand, 
that ſhe could not ſee ſuch like Acti- 
ons in her Preſence, which made him 
leave the Room. He was no fooner 
gone, but the Count ſeeing himſelf” 
at liberty to talk to the Dutcheſs, 
told her with a very penſive and me- 
jancholy Air; Madam, I am loſi for 
ever ſhould the Duke diſcover me under 
this Difeuiſe, I am almoſt diſtracted 
with the Thoughts of it, m dear Count, 
reply d ſhe with a Sign, I fad Envy 
will not ſuffer me to enjoy the Satisfa- 
Gion I take in pour Company, and that 
1 even the moſt innocent Pleaſures in the- 
. World, umſt ſerve to difturb my Re- 
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( 63 ) 
poſe ; who could have imagined, that 
the Duke's Miſtruſt and Curioſity would. 
have reach'd ſo far, as to think in the 
leaſt of it ® Alas] Madam, cryd 
the Count with a very paſſionate Air, 
my Happineſs was too great, and too 
much ſubjeët to Envy, to continue for 
any long time ; ſuch Charming Plea- 
 ſares as theſe are ſeldom attended with 
Tranquillity. I muſt confeſs it, Count, 
reply'd the Dutcheſs, with a Lan- 
guiſhing Air, the higheſt Felicities are 
never without an allay of Troubles and. 
Vexation : But, continued ſhe with a 
Tender Air, I don't repent of what I 


have done let us carry on this Ad- 


8, venture as far as it will bear, and leave 

e- the reſt to the Favour and Conduct of 
yy | Love. Ab! moſt Divine Lady, re- 
er paluy'd the Count de Guiche trembling: 
and throwing himſelf at her Feet 
3 2s there any Felicity like nine ? No, 

»y cry'd he, embracing them, al/ the pre- 
2. tended Enjoyments of the World, are 
44 nothing but Chimerical Notions in com- 
he- JJ... “.! 
- Count was in ſuch a Rapture, that 


Te he could ſay no more, which being 


$\. 
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( 64 ) 
very well obſer ved by the Dutcheſs, 
ſhe was moved with Compaſſion, and 
would doubtlefs have lent him a 


helping hand, had not the Counteſs 


de Soiſons happened to come in, 


which made Mrs. Degine reaſſume 


her ſerious Countenance and to re- 


tire into the Datcheſſes Cloſet, un- 


der pretence of looking for ſome- 


thing ſne had left there, whilſt the 


Dutchefs advanced towards the 


Counteſs with a merry Air, ſinging 


thefe Words: Oh! how ſweet. are 


theſe hidden Pleaſures, to two Hearts 


entirely united. Are you ſenſible, as 
well as my felf, Madam, ſaid the 
Counteſs ſmiling, that Love managed 
in private, is a thouſand times more 


charming, than when it makes a noiſe 
in the World. I can't tell that, my 


Dear, reply'd the Dutcheſs diſſem. 


bling her real Sentiments, Wey are 
Words J once heard in an Opera, which 
run in my Head, becauſe I think them 


very pleaſant, Their Diſcourſe run 
foon after upon divers other Points, 
and the Viſit being not very long, 


the 
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g the Datcheſs went into the Cloſet, 


where ſhe entertain'd her Favourite 
with abundance of Freedom and Ca- 
reſſes, treating him no otherwiſe 
than if ſhe had been of her own Sex, 
and telling him in a moſt engaging 
manner: I wonder what this Womar 
wanted, to come here to diſturb our Di- 
verſrons, ſhe is one of thoſe that muſt be 
every where, where her Company is not 
much defired. The Count who ſaw 
himſelf careſs'd with ſuch an Exceſs: 
of Tenderneſs, return'd no Anſwer, 


dreading the Conſequence, and that 


his Satisfaction would be of no lon- 
ger Continuance ; and the Dutcheſs 


gueſling at the cauſe of his Silence, 


told him with a Smile; How, fair 
Minerva, are you ſo _— as not to 


ſpeak one word? Would it pleaſe Hea- 
vens, Madam, cry'd the Count quite 


tranſported, I was. Maſter of the Ta- 
lent belonging to that Goddeſs, I would 


transform my ſelf in what ſhape I 
| thought moſt favourable to my Love, auc 


conſequently would make um ſelf the 


moſe happy. Mortal on Earth. - Could 


you 
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yon, Count, reply'd the Dutcheſs, 
borrow that Cloud wherein this Daugh- 
ter of Jupiter ſaved Ulyſſes from the 
Perſecutions of a Nymph who kept hin 
ſout up in her Grotto for fear of loſing 


him, you would have opportunity enough 


to decerve abundance of miſtruſtful Per- 


ſors, and eſpecially the Duke. Madam, 
faid the Count not without ſome 
heat, when he might ſearch at Plea- 
ſure, he would graſp at a Shadow only. 


But after all, .my Dear, replyd the 


Dutcheſs Laughing aloud, I would 
not have you dwell always in a Cloud, 
Love is for more ſubſtantial things. 
That 7s true, adorable Lady, reply'd 
the Count with a paſſionate Air, but 
had Ithe Power of taking what ſhape I 


pleaſe, I would often transform my ſelf 


into a Golden Rain, or ſome ſuch 
like thing. Alas ! added the Dutcheſs 
with a Sigh, why don't we live in that 


happy Age, when . . , , The 


Duke coming in, but overhearing 
only theſe laſt words, without being 


able to gneſs at the reſt of what had- 
been talk d betwixt them, continued 


their 
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their Diſcourſe with a mali oious Airs 


when People lid in Irauguility and 
without Inquietudes. You are in the 
right of it, Sir, reply'd the Dutcheſs, 
arifing from her Seat, and ordering 
Mrs, Degine, with a very ſerious Air, 
to take care to have ſomething alter- 
ed in her Toilet. 

Dinner being over, the Duke was 


very uncaſie to know what was be- 


come of the Count de Guiche, went 
to Verſailles, where he conſulted with 


the King and ſome great Lords of the 


Court about it, but could learn no- 
thing that was ſatisfactory among 
them. For, tho this Prince was o- 
verjoyd at his Abſence, nevertheleſs 
he could not forbear making his 
Enquiry after him, moved by a cer- 
tain Curioſity, which is natural to 
him. But not being able to hear any 
certain Account of him, and meeting 
with the Marſhal de Grammont, juſt as 
he was coming out of his Majeſties 
Cloſet, he ask d him concerning his 
Son, who anſwer'd him in a melan- 


choly Tone, That his Son had con- 


_ceal'd 


(83 ) 
ceal'd his Voyage from him, ſo that 
he did not know what Courſe he 
had taken. Ii likely, reply'd the 
Duke ſmiling, this Galant Cavalier 
thought 1t biſt to be beforehand with the 
Court, who deſigned to ſend him to 
. + + © The Marſhal, who very 
well underſtood the Duke's meaning, 
thought fit to diſſemble the matter, 
and therefore you are, ſaid he, doubileſs 
better acquainted with the Myſtery than 
my ſelf : I am ignorant in moſt of my 
Sone Affairs, and willing, as far as in 
ane lies, not to be troubled with them. 
You are in the right of it, reply'd the 
Duke with a ſmile, 4 Perſon of the 
Count de Guiche's CharaFer, often: 
carries Matters beyond what he thinks 
of, nay, even beyond what he onght to 
do. What can I do in ſuch a caſe, 
ſays the Marſhal much vex'd, I hope 
you will have ſo much Goodneſs, Sir, | 
as to excufe his Faults, and that want 
of Reſpect he has been guilty of towards Þ 
our Perſou. Tec, Marſhal, reply d' }F 
the Duke as he was going away, I 
will excaſe and pardon every thing for 
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cn) _ 
your ſake ; but if he is forgetful of 
what he owes me, be muſt not expect 
either to make his Fortune through my 
Means, or hope for any other Favours 
from me, The Marſhal de Grammout 
had no ſooner parted from the Duke 
but he went to one whom he knew 
to be his Sons Confident, and rela- 


ted to him what had paſsd betwixt 


the Duke and him, and entreating 
him to let him know where he was, 
becauſe he intended to write to him 


concerning ſome Matters of the laſt 
Conſequence : But the Marqueſs of 
+» » + + Who was acquainted with 
every ſtep the Count de Quiche made 
in all his Affairs, would notwith- 
ſtanding all the Earneſt Intreaties of 
the Marſha], not tell him one word of 
his Concerns, but ſo ſoon as he was 
gone, took care to write the follows 


ing Lines to the Count his Friend. 
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IS not till now, Sir, I am 
told, to my Grief, by your 


Father, that the Duke of 0—— s 


is very uneaſie to know what is 
become of you. Tis time, believe 


me, to put an end to the Part you 


are now acting: The Scene has 
been too long to hold out any lon- 
ger; on the other hand the Danger 
is too great, if your Diſguiſe ſhould 
be known, you know it is ſo as 
well as my ſelf. But what ſhall I 
ſay, dear Friend, you are (as it is 
eaſie to gueſs it can be no other- 
wiſe) ſo tar intoxicated with thoſe 
Pleaſures you meet with in the 
Company of the moſt adorable 
Lady of the whole World, that 
you little think of thoſe Mis for- 
tunes which muſt inevitably befal 
you, unleſs you take immediate 


care of, and reflect ſeriouſly on-your 


preſent Condition; having Sworn 
an inviolable and conſtant Friend- 
ſhip to you, tis that that has obli- 
ged me to put Pen ro Paper, to 
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to forewarn you of the danger, 
and to tell you, that I pity any 


Body that is thus by the Snares of 
« Love drawn to the very Brink of 
« fo high a Precipice : But, perhaps 
you will tell me, this Advice is di- 
rectly oppoſite to your Satisfaction, 

and that I being Blind my elf, 
pretend to Lead another Blind Man, 
and that unleſs Fortune thinks fit 
to favour us, we (hall be, both in 
the ſame degree: I am very ſenſible 
what you are able to tell me on 
that Head, but I beſeech you, be- 


FR 


fore you do it to conſider what a 


« vaſt difference there is betwixt the 
JC . . .- - am 
- Counteſs of „ . 3 * So COn- 


© cluding my Letter, I remain, 


Sir, 


Tour much Affectionate Seryant, 


The 


C2 


The Count, who happened to be 


alone when this Letter was delivered 
to him, wasready to die for Vexati- 
on, when he perceived his ſiniſter 
Deſtiny to croud upon him on all 
ſides : Alas! ſaid he to himſelf in 


a moſt doleful Poſture; nſt I for 


ever abandon the Charms and Enjoy- 
ments of my Life? No, tis impoſſible, 
continued he, unleſs it be with the 
Loſs of my Life, which would be wery 
indifferent to me without the enjoyment 
of the ſame Felicity: But alas ! I talk 
at random, and was not born for the 
poſſeſſion of ſuch precious Things ;, I 
mt take leave of my Charming Mi- 
ſtreſs, who has at all times given me 
ſuch ſegnal Proofs of herGoodneſs, that 
1 find my ſelf too weak by far to put it 
execution ſo weak a Reſolution, and ſo 


oppoſite to my Repoſe. O! Love, who 


| baſt kindled ſo bright a Flame, which 


has almoſt conſumed me, pray afford 


ze ſtrength to ſupport. But I loſe all 


my Senſes in the very Idea of this fatal 
Parting ; nothing is able to afford me 
| an} 


euy Conſolation for ſo great a Loſs; 
hut what is to be done? I had better 


| [ome time, than be for ever debarr d 
from ſeeing ber. The Count was (till 
buſied in talking thus, when the 
| Dutchels of ——— who had 
been abroad a viſiting with the 
Counteſs of Soiſons, and ſome La- 
dies, entered the Room alone, and 
ſinding the Count quite buried in his 
| Complaints, ſhe drew nearer, and 
| told him with a Smile, hat is the 
matter, dear Ars Degine ? Jon ſeen 
| to be quite dejected, and do nothing 
| but ſigh. O Heavens] Madam, can 


| fatal Order I am forced to obey, to be 
| ſeparated from doi, oft Divine Lady, 


| thouſand Deaths ? Nay, lis certain, 
| this fatal firoak will coſt me my Life. 
| The Count could not pronounce 
theſe words without ſhedd ing ſome 


| tender manner, Whether he had 


* 


C99) 


part with this Incomparable Lady for 


you ask what is the mater, after thut 


is not that enough to make me dic 4 


Tears, which being very precious to 
the Dutcheſs, the ask'd him in a moſt 


E bead 


„„ 

heard any other ill Tidings, and what] 
made him give way thus to his Paſ- | 
ſion. The Count was not in a con- 
dition to ſay one word, his Sobs and 
Sighs had ſtop'd the free Courſe of 
his Voice; which the Dutcheſs per- 
ceiving, told him with a very paſſi- 
onate Air; What means this Silence, f 
my dear Count? Alas I am as much 6 
affliGed as your ſelf when I think f 
our cruel ſeparation ; but take Comfort, c 
this ſhall not be, till there is no further 7 
Remedy againſt it. Madam, replyd Þ © 
a 
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he with a melancholy Air, you know 

that great Afflidb ions are ſpeechleſs, 

whereas indifferent ones make a great 

noi ſe; the Duke leaves no Slone un- 
turn'd to know what is become of me : W 
A-certain Friend of mine has given me P. 
notice of it, and if I ſhould be found w 
out, I am undone for ever And ſo Þ C: 
am ] Count, reply'd the Dutcheſs full e. 
of Sadneſs, but can the Duke carry hit. 
Miſtruſt ſo far, as to imagine that zou t 
are here under the Diſeniſe of a Toung E. 


i Lady e Notbing more certain, Madam, H 
* laid the Count de Cuiche, ſhewing f . 
bi 5 . 


— — — — 


3 


her the Letter that was ſent him: 


1 his is what the moſt faithful of all 
ay Friends writes to me. And who 
is this Friend, Count? replyd the 


Dutcheſs looking on him ſtedfaſtly, 


and having peruſed the Letter, Don 
diſſemble with e, (aid ſhe, I dare en- 
gage it is your ſincere Confident De- 
ward? No, Madam, tis the Mar- 


CL quiſcof , « « . who loves meas 
dear as his own Brother, and who would 


run diſtracted, ſhould auy misfortune 
be fal me. Oh ! I know him, my Dear, 
anſwered ſhe, he is a Man of Honour, 
and is Maſter of a vaſt ſhare of Senſe 
we muſt then be forced io follow his 
Advice, to part, which can't be done 
without an infinite deal of trouble and 
pain on either ſide; but we umſi give 
way to neceſſity, without any further 


Confideration 5 that ſo we my hope 10 


enjoy the Satisfaction of ſceiug one ano- 
ther again. At laſt it was agreed, 
that Mrs. Degize ſhould go back into 
England, under pretence of want of 
Health, and that the Air of France 


was not agreeable to her Conſtituti- 


E 2 0" x 


6 


on; and that afterwards the Count 4 


1 

ſhould appear again at Court, pre- ; 

tending he had taken a Tour to fome i , 

of the moſt remote Provinces. This 1 

was done accordingly ſome Weeks MW . 

after, ſcarce any Body ſuſpecting the |M . 

matter, except very few who got WM , 

# icent of all the chief Circumſtances MF . 

i rclating to this Affair. . 

1 The Duke of 0 being now. 

1 ſomewhat eaſed of his Jealouſie, f 

1 thought of nothing elſe but how to 

4 divert himſelf, went two or three 

ö Days ſucceſſively to the Play: The, 

i} fourth Day, when the whole Court , 
i was there preſent, he got upon the 
„ Stage, and told the Comedians, that 


3 $4 he would be one of the Actors that 
* FR Day, which they eaſily conſented to; 
WM they happened in this Play to di- 
bl vert the Company with an Entry 
_ compoſed of diſguiſed Lovers ; 
wt" wherein the Duke of O—<« repre- 
„ ſented the Part of a diſguiſed Shep- 
1 | herdefs, courted by a good number | 
N of Rural Cupids, whit her Shepherd | 
77 was in ſearch after her in a ſolitary Þ 
Wood: 


. — N. . X. . 


1 
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Wood: The Count de uiche, who was 


whilſt they were a dancing, fearing 
jeſt ſome Body or other had found 


at Court. The Play being done, 


955 the Duke of O—s, who was very 
2 deſirous to hear the Approbation oft 
: the Court concerning the Rural De- 
_ ortmentof the Sphepherdeſs, began 
ie, the Diſcourſe, and ask'd every one 
0 his Opinion. I, laid the King 
t 8 Laughing, the Shepberdelz ſeem'd 70 
15 me xreeabl e enongh, tho all Ornaments 
= they had were nothing but Flowers; but 
Las fi all, 1 liked beſt of all her S 
1 try like ways when her Lover came to 
mn ber and ſhe frankly and ſincerely told 
di. him, ſhe had loved him before ſhe had 
try || hnown bim, relying upon the account 
_ foe had received from one of her Compa- 
oo  nions, of his ſingular Merits, before all 
A 2 the other Shepherds of the Village. And 
oo | Jor my part, faid the Dutcheſs of 
e, . coldly, I was much pleaſed 
tary wah the Shepherds moſt tender Decla- 
. ration to his Miſtreſs, and with his 


E 3 Country 


at the Play. houſe, Blaſh'd ſeveral times 


out, what a Part he had acted of late 


(9) 
Country like Expreſſions 5 he call'd the 
Meadows and Woods a thouſand times 
fo be V,11neſſes. of his Oaths, and with 
theſe Savage Lovers, who writ their 
Names on the Barks of Trees, and beſt 
of ail with that ugly Satyr, who lay 
concealid ia a hollow Tree to obſerve 
their Couriſbip; I had not eaſily laugh d 


fo much as I did, when 1 ſaw this Sa- 
Ir birſt out into moſt dreadful Cries, 
fo ſoon as he ebſerved Damon to take 


his Miſtreſs by the Hand, and to kiſs 
it moſt tendgrly, That old jealous 
EY reply'd the Duke ſmi- 
ling, could not be an Eye Witneſs of 
theſe innocent Pleaſures, without being 
envious at ther: I here are many.others, 


continued the Dutcheſs Laughing, of 


the ſame Opinion, tho they are no Sa- 
tyrs, unleſs it be by their Heads : To 
put a mark upon them, they ought to 
bear the Weapons of that Creatare. 
Alas] reply'd the King with a mali- 
cious Smile, there are enough of thoſe 


that wear them without knowing it. 


The. Converſation had not ended 
here, but that Supper was ſerved OP, 
= aſter 


EP ie, 
after which they went to Play till 
pretty late in the Night. | 

The Dutcheſs of ——— who 


wes fal'n into a very deep Melancho- 


ly ever ſince the Count de Gniche 


bad left off his Female Apparel, went 


home pretty early, being ſcarce able 


to diſpenſe with any Merry Compa- 


ny. The Count, on his fide, was 
not in a better condition; for after 


having taſted the Charms and Ra- 


viſhments of Love, he-calld to his 


Remembrance, without intermiſſion, 
the Pleaſures he had loſt by his Ab- 


ſence, and that nothing in the World 
was comparable to the Preſence of 
his incomparable Dutcheſs: Theſs 
languiſhing and doleful Reflections 
reduced him to ſo low a ſtate, that 


be wax'd Ill, and was almoſt inſup- 
portable in Company : His ordinary 


place of Retirement was in the Wood 
of Vincennes, where he ſpent the 
greateſt part of his time in rumina» 
ting upon his Misfortune. One Day 
when the Dutcheſs of - Was” 
taking, the Air, in the Company ot 

E 4 = 


the Counteſs of Soiſons near the ſaid 
Wood, they eſpy dat a diſtance a 
certain Perſon well attired, lying up- 
on the Graſs near a ſmall Brook, at- 
tering moſt dreadful. Complaints, 
Women being naturally inclin'd to 
Curioſity, they ordered the Coach- 
man to drive that way, and the 
Counteſs ſoon knowing him to be 
the Coant de Guiche, cryd out aloud 
fo as to frighten the Dutcheſs of 
a. 6 7 What is the matter with 
you, Counteſs, (aid the Dutcheſs, are 
you frightned at a Gentleman, O! 
Madam, reply'd my Lady Soiſſonc, 
ſomewhat ſurpriz d, #:s the Count de 
Gaiche, whom we beard to utter thoſe 
drgbs and Complaints. Alas! my dear, 
anſwered the Dutcheſs with ſome 
Emotion, what fatal Accident has be- 
faln bim ? Come let us go near, 1 be- 
eech you. The Ladies alighting out 
of the Coach, went to the place 
where they ſaw this afflicted Lover, 
who being amazed at the fight of 
N the Object of his Vows, heard her 
1 ſay to him ſmiling hat do you 
WIE: 1 here, 


Cor). 

Count, your Thoughts carry you to very 
remote places. The Gentleman, who 
very well underſtood the Dutcheſles 
meaning, aroſe and paid his Re- 
> DE ſpecs to her, in the moſt Ilanguiſh- 
> | ing manner in the World: My In- 
* | guietudes, ſaid he, Madam, draw me 
C hither in ſpite of my ſelf, and triumph 
C over my weakneſs. 1 find Count, re- 
WF plyd the Dutcheſs Laughing, 30 
: | are fal'n in Love with ſome Nymph or 
e 

/ 


aL 
"78% 


other of this Wood, who doubtleſs has 
given you a tender Aſſignation in this 


delightful place. Alas! Madam, laid 


„, the Count, caſting a tender Look at 
ber, and fetching ſeveral deep Sighs, 
ce Did you but know how indifferent all 
2 Aſſignations are to me, ever ſince 

e Jundlerſand your meaning, Sir, faid 
e the Dutcheſs interrupting him, for 
2 fear leaſt he ſhould ſay more than 
it he ought to do before the Counteſs, 
Cc who was very well verſed in the 
r, Game of Love, come into our Coach to 
f divert your Splenatick Thoughts ; the 

- Air of this Wood is acconnted very 
* _ wholſome for Languiſbing Lovers, ſuch 

e, | . a 


4 jou are at this time. The Count 
being ready to obey, took ſeveral 
Turns with them in the Coach, and | 
the next day paid a Viſit to the 


Dutcheſs at her Palace ; ſhe being 
then engaged in Company, the Count 
retired into one of the moſt remote 
Corners of the Room, to amuſe him- 
{elf in compoſing ſome Verſes, till 
the Company were gone. Every ma- 
ment ſeem'd no leſs than a Tear to 
him, but at laſt ſeeing his admired 
Lady alone, he haſtned to meet her, 
and ſhe conducted him into her Clo- 
ſet, where they were together for 
two Hours, and as tis ſuppoſed, did 
not ſpend all their time in trifling 
Diſcourſes. The Duke then hap- 

pening to come to the Cloſet Door, 
and his Spouſe not knowing what to 
do at ſo unexpected an Exigency of 
Affairs, put her Lover into a Ward- 
robe, and putting the Key into her 
Pocket, went to open the Door to 
the Duke, who with a merry Coun- 
tenance told her, Madam, you are in- 
vited to a moſt magnificent Feafl, ibe 

King 
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11 | Fo be the Queen of the Ball, but you | 
d miſt come along with me immediately, 
ꝝlecauuſe the mbole C 5 
e liecauſe the whole Company ſtayt for your 
os Br commg. Sir, why would not you lee 
4 mie Eu om of. it, for nom, reply d the 


e DB Dutcheſs with much indifferency, 1 
did not expect no ſuch thing. Nor 1 
1 BE neither, Madam, continued the Duke, 
but this Surprize is ſo agreeable in it 


ſelf, that you cant well be diſpleaſed 2 


4 | with it, conſidering you love Dancing, 1 
* and good Dancers ſo dearily; and you * 7 
"i will be ſure to meet there with all the - 1 
TH Gallants of the Court, eſpecially the i 
id Duke, g 8 i 
g Opinion, is capable of charming tbe | 
p- moſt in ſenſible Heart in the World. Tou | 
1 hade an excellent Memory, Sir, replyd i 
0 the Dutcheſs with ſome ſcorn, to re- 11 
of member ſtill what T ſaid the other Day, f 
J- certainly you have thought more of him | 
er ſince, than I, Come, let us not diſſem- | | 
to ble with one another, return'd the 1 
- Duke, jou have at leaſt as much kinds" „ 
- eſs for Hint, as for the Count di 

he- who ig your Boſom Favourite But 


prog 


(94) 7 
pray what is become of him, methinks I | 
ſee him not ſo often as I uſed to do. 
Ton know more of him, Sir, ſaid ſhe 
Bluſhing, than any body elſe, and J 

. wonder your Curioſity ſhould not lead 
gon to learn every thing concerning him, 
you want to know, Well, let as call 
another Cauſe, ſince this vexes you, re- 
ply'd the Duke, and make haſte to 
the Ball. Pray go you before, {aid the 
Datcheſs coldly, 1 have ſome Buſineſs 
to: do that admits of no delay, before I. 
go. There needed no. more to raiſe 
the Duke's Curioſity, who is always 
ready to lay hold even of the moſt 
inſignificant occaſions; ſo that the 
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poor Lady ſeeing not the leaſt Pro- 
bability of ridding her hands of him, 
was fixed to go forward ſorely a- 
gainſt her Will, and leave the Count 
thut up in the Wardrobe. The 
Dutcheſs,. who was a moſt paſſionate - 
Lover of Dancing, and all the other 
Delights of our Senſes, ſeeing her 
{If adored by all the Princes and 
; great Lords there preſent, thought 
* ue more on her pcor Count, who 
” | found 


— 
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found his Quarters ſo uneaſte, that 

he had ſeveral times a mind to cal] 

out for help; had not his fear of be- 

ing diſcovered and lofing his adored 
Beauty, withheld, and, as it were, ſti- 


fled his Voice. Unto what innume- 


rable Troubles does not-my Love expoſe 


me, ſaid he vo himſelf, whilſt ſhut up 


in the Cage, every Day furniſhes me 
freſh Matter of Vexation ; but, added 


he, I ſometimes alſo reap the Fruits of 


muy Pains and Trouble; and ſince my 
| adorable Miſtreſs is not come to me, 1 


ought to conquer my] Impatience, and 


expect with Conſtancy my Delivery ; 


this will be lookd upon as a Sacrifice 
of Sufferings 1 am again to offer to her 
Charms. Thus the Count paſs'd a- 
way his tireſome Hours, each of 
which ſeem'd an Age to him: About 
Day Break, the Dutcheſs, who had 
been very Merry all thar while, re- 
membring her Priſoner. Alas ! cry d 
ſhe in a Fright, what have I done ? 


The King and Prince de Conde, who 
fate next to her, ſurprized to ſee her 


thus change en a ſudden, dur Mo- 
narch 


686) 


could be the caule of ſo unexpected 
an Emotion; I will tell you, Sir, re- 


ply'd ſhe with a melancholy Air; . 
this is the remaining Idea of a Fright, 


which happened to me ſome time ago, 
the remembrance whereof al ways tronbles 


me. And Madam, anſwered the King 


paſſionately, way not one kuow what 
it 25; perhaps there may be a way found. 
to cure you of it? No, Sir, reply'd 
the Dutcheſs, pray dont urge me any 
further, it will be over as ſoon as re- 


turn to the Palace Royal. His Ma- 


jeſty, who at all times is highly 


Complaiſant to the Fair Sex, ſaid no 


more; and ſhe no ſooner ſaw the 
King gone another way, but went a- 
way incognito, in order to deliver 


the Count from his Impriſonment. 


After having made a thouſand Excu- 
ſes for her forgetfulnefs, ſhe deſired 
him, with a moſt charming and ten- 
der Air, to depart for fear of ſuch. 
another ſiniſter Accident, which he 
ſaw himſelf obliged to do, tho his 
Love pleaded never ſo ſtron g againſt 
it. 


narch 1 her, ask'd, What 


— ——— 


_ PR. 
it. The Duke happening to come 
within a quarter of an hour into 
the Dutcheſles Apartment, did feel 
ſomething under his Feet, juſt at the 
very Door, which being taken up, 
he found it to be the Count's Pocket 
Book he had let drop for haſte, as he 


was going away, and contain d, a- 


mong other things, the before men- 
tioned Verſes, and ſome of his paſſi- 
nate Letters he had ſhewn to the 
Dutcheſs. The Dake, who had been 
too much acquainted with the Count 
not to know his Hand Writing, was 

going to the Candleto perale them, 


{ but the Datcheſs who obſerved his 


Motions, in a ſeeming compoſed 


Air, came and ſnatchd them from 


behind out of his Hands, Let e 
alone, Madam, ſaid the Duke ſome. 
what angry, I have here the Secrets of 
the Count de Guiche, I ſuppoſe tis not 
very long ago ſince he was here. Ii 
above a Month ago, ſaid the Dutch- 
eſs much diſturbed, ſince I ſpoke 4 
word to him; and it was I who took 
the Table Book from him, becauſe ” 

told 


g 2 


told me that contain'd the exact Por- 


then, ſaid the Duke Laughing. perhaps 
W/ 
who inſpiries into him theſe Amorous 
Fits, and who has turn'd his Brains, 
Not long ago I ſaw him in Tuillery, 
talk to himſelf in a ſolitary place, re- 
mote from the Company; like a Man- 


than 1 do, Sir, reply'd the Dutcheſs 
with a ſeeming Indifference, he ne- 


you know that Men in general make 


ſuch Myſteries of their Amorous In- 
thoſe Affairs, without offending them. 
the Ladies guilty of the ſame fault ? 
If diſſembling in this kind be a Crime, 
certainly it belongs a thouſand times 


more to your de than ours ; you make 


preſent Deportment, for - you will nei- 


bs wor make me a Cenfident of his Incli- 
1 nations, I beg your pardon, Sir, re- 
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traiture of Bis Vaſtreſs. Let us ſee it 


| hater. Tou know much more of him 
der communicated his Secrets to me; 


trigues, that one can't intermeddle in 


And, Madam, (aid the Duke, are not 


: My fteries of cover} thing, witneſs your 


ther let me ſee the Count's Pocket Book, 


ans 2 . 14 


1 


ply'd the Dutcheſs with a flattering 
Air, I have promiſed him a thouſand 
times upon my Honour, not to reveal his 
Secrets, and ſince you bade ſo little 


| reſpec for him, what good will it do 
| you ? I ſhould be very glad to divert 


my ſelf at his Book, reply'd the Duke, 
with any Friends, who would be very 
well pleaſed with ſuch 4 Paſſion. 
The Dutcheſs, who was very unea- 
fie at the Pocket Book, wherein ſhe 
was not a little concern, lock'd 
them up very. ſecure, and the Duke 
before ſhe could get into Bed, came 
again to teaze her about it fora con- 
ſiderable time, but in vain, ſo he left 
her Chamber in Diſcontent, and 
continued in ſo ill a Humour for ma- 


ny Days after, that ſcarce any Body 


durſt ſpeak to him. 

The Count de Guiche, in the mean 
while, went to ſearch for his Pocket 
Book in every Place, and was ready to 
run diſtracted when he conſidered 
that he might perhaps have dropt it 
in the Palace Royal, and that ſome 
Body or other of the Duke's Family 

1 | might. 


( 90') 
might have taken it up- To be ſa- 
tisfyd in the matter, he went the 
next Day in a very ſerious Poſture 
to viſit the Dutcheſs t, 
who told him with a malicious Air, 
Alas ! Count, we are undone, you have 


dropt your Table Rook, and the Duke 


of — has found it, conſider into 
what Troubles you have plunged me, 


The Count, at this dreadful News, 


was ready to drop down at her Feet, 


for fear the whole Intrigue ſhould be 
unravelbd; Take Courage, my Dear, 
ſaid the Dutcheſs ſeeing him thus 


dejeacd; ſuch Timorous Lovers as you 


tand frequently in need of aComforter, 
'Tis certain, Madam, reply d he kiſ- 
ſing her Hand, thoſe: charming Words 


coming from your fair Mouth, are e- 


nough to revive me from the Dead, 
without which my Misfortunes has long 
ago carry'd gour Unfortunate Slave to 
the Grave. How, Count, return'd the 
Lady, ad you think. your ſelf Unfer- 
zunate, after what I have done for you. 
Alas ! I am afraid you are Ungrateful 
ard little deſerving of my Favours 25 

are. 


— => B 


— — .) — — ˙»m . I 
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Care. Madam, anſwered the Count 
de Guiche in a moſt ſubmiſſive Po- 
ſture, zou did not very well apprehend. 
my meaning ; I think my ſelf Unfor- 
tunate in reſpect of my Birth, being 


| ſo much inferiour to yours, but in re- 
| ſpec? of your Goodneſs toward. me, all 
the World is not able to furniſh me. 
| with words ſuitable to the Acknowledg-- 
| ment I owe you, and the. SatisfaFion J. 
ſeck within me. This is a very fair 


Confeſſion, Count, ſaid the Dutcheſs of 


— Vith a {mile, let vs talk no 


more of our. Vexations and Troubles. 


The Count ſpent the whole Day and. 


half. the Night with her, jn ſuch 


Diverſions as beſt ſuited her preſent. 


Inclinations 3. but great was their 


Surprize, when about two a. Clock. 
in the Morning, the Gentleman who 


had made the beſt of his time in the 
abſence of the Duke of — 


heard him coming towards the 
Room where they were, and the 
Lady who heard his Tongue, ſaid 
to the Count, who was in Bed with 


her; Good Heavens, my dear Count, 
: — 


(92) | 
we are undone, I hear the Duke's Voice, 


what muſt we do to hide our ſelves from 
his Jealous Eyes? The Count trem- 


bling from Head to Foot without 


being able to return -one word in 
Anſwer to his Goddeſs, got out of 
her Arms under the Bed in his Shirt 
only; and the Duke of ——— be- 
ing reſolved not to go into his own 
Bedchamber, before he had ſeen his 
Lady in hers, went thither accord- 
ingly without a Candle, and very 
ſoftly, for fear of making a noiſe and 


diſturbing her, it being a bright 


Moon light Night:;finding her awake, 
he ated himſelf upon her Bedſide, 


where he entertain d her with divers 
trifling Matters, whilſt the poor La- 


dy was under the greateſt uneaſineſs 
in the World for her Lover, who 
lay all this while upon the Boards to 
{ave himſelf. She did all ſhe could 


to get rid of him, but finding all her 
Endeavours in vain, ſhe pretended 
to be aſleep, deſiring him, at the 


ſame time to let her reſt a little, be- 


cauſe ſhe had not flept all that Night, 


being 
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ö 
being very much troubled at his long 
; ſtay 5 but nom, added ſhe, I have 
ſeen you here, pray let me take à little 
reſt, Not ſo, Madam, reply'd the 


15 Duke of — I don't intend to lie | 
F dlone this Night, and to convince you | 
| of it, I am jut now coming into Bed 19 
22 to you. Oh! did believe as much, 9 
4 Sir. reply'd the Dutcheſs of i 
I vexd to the Heart; We Marry'd Mo- 4 
| er now adays have but 4 ſlender In- 1 
. | fluence upon our Husbands. And trite i 


1 ly, Madam, return'd he ſmiling, we 
Husbands have much leſs upon our 1 


q Wives. How ! for a Woman to reftſe 1 
"9 to her Husbaud the Lawful Priviledges } 
th of Mairiage. To tell you the Truth, 1 
ins nothing can be more Vexations and | 
f Aicting to a Hus band, than to ſee i 
” | HFirſelf treated in ſuch a manner. if 
X The Dutcheſs ſeeing it was but in 1 
4 vain to make more words; and that 1 
= he was reſolved to come into Bed | 


4 to her, ſubmitted with Patience, 
: and the poor Count was forced to 
creep cloſe in his Quarters, under - 
neath till Day light. You may 
guels 


1 
gneſs at his Vexation, eſpecially 
when he perceived his Miſtreſs to 
receive the Careſſes of a Man in the 
World he hated moſt, As good For. 
tune would have it, the Duke of 
having a mind to riſe ear- 
ly in the Morning, and his Gentle- 
man happening to light upon the 


Count de Guiche's Coat he had left 


near the Bedſide, was going to pre- 
ſent it to him, had not one of the 
Dutcheſs of . . ; Lady's who was 
acquainted with the whole Intrigue, 
ſnatch'd it out of his Hands, and 
with much dexterity, he put the 
Duke's Cloaths into his Hands, tel 
ling him, the Duke would wear 4 
Blue Coat that Day ; and the Young 
Gentleman being innocent in the 


Matter, took the Cloaths and dreſs d 


his Maſter, 

He was no ſooner gone, but the 
poor Count came creeping out from 
under the Bed, trembling with cold 
from Head to Foot, as if he had an 

Ague; but care was taken to put 
ſome freſh heat into him, which 


done, 
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done, they laugh'd heartily at the 
dexterity of 1 7zote, and the Game 


ſhe had play'd with the Duke of 
. » + Gentleman, I wmſ# confeſs, 

adam, ſaid the Count as he ſat, af- 
ter being ſomewhat recovered, that 
the nam? of a Hearſe, which I had 
given to this Young Lady, ſuits exact- 


ty with her Genius, Wit, and Adivity, 


without which we had been all undone, 
without any Reprieve, Jon ſee, Count, 
reply'd the Lady ſmiling, That Love 


| has always ſome hidden Reſerve or 
other, to ſave us Lovers; and that we 


muſt hope the ſame God will be our 
Protector for the future: But I can ne- 
ver be at Eaſe, till I put a Trick up- 
on this Jealous Pated Duke. What 
Trick do you intend to play him, Ma- 
dam, ſaid the Count, looking ſtead- 
faſt upon her, It will not be long be- 
fore you. ſhall ſee it, be at reſt, your Cu- 


: rioſily ſhall be ſatisfy d at” our next 


eeling. | 
'Twas not long after, that the 


. 
1 


Count de Guiche took his leave of 
the Dutcheſs of , . , with a 


very 


— ) 
1 4 


very melancholy Countenance, which 


being ſoon taken notice of by her, | 


ſhe told him with a Charming and 
Engaging Air, whence proceeds this 
langniſhing, dear Count, in your Eyes; 
Take care you don't fall Sick, and pray 


never dye any other Death but that of 


Love, if you Love me. I will do all 
that in me lies, Madam, reply d the 
Count very paſſionately, to preſerve 
my Life, ſince it is ſo happy as to be 
Dear and Precious to you, Ga, go, 
that's enough, Count, ſaid the Dat- 
chels, Remember, and prepare your 
ſelf for another Adventure, where Love 
hall have its full Luſtre of Pleaſures, 
and where you may « . . without an 
Intermiſſion. Very well, Madam, (aid 
the Count de Guiche ſmilmg, I will 
endeavour to improve the next Lime 
and Opportunity to the utmoſt, and 
to give you the mn ſt convincing-proofs 
in the Held, of my readineſs to ſerve 
011. | on 
No ſooner had the Count left 
his Fair Miſtreſs, but he went to pay 
a Viſit to the Marquis of . . his 


4 wan frames fff hw 
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faithful Confident, unto whom he 


gave a ſincere Relation of all that 


had happened. His Friend quite 


ſurpriz d at the oddneſs of the Ad- 


venture, I can't but tell you, Dear 
Friend, (aid he, that you run incre- 
dible hazards, and that perhaps yoru 
will pay at a very dear Rate for theſe 


| ſecret Pleaſures and Enjoyments. How 


to venture in ſuch a manner your ſelf 


in a Royal Palace, to Hornifie a Prince 
of the Blood, who, to be even with you, 
ought to repay yeu i» your own Coin, ſo 
oon as ever you are Married, and to 
take no leſs care of your if, thas you 
0 done of his. . 1 ſhould not 8 

Head much about theſe Fooleries, 
_ d the Count Laughing out a- 


loud ; 2 Man may be a very honeſt 
Gentleman, tho he wears a ſmall pair 


of Horns on his Front; becauſe Horns 
are the Emblem of Strength and Ho- 
nour ; and never do any harm unleſs 
you Jet them on fire. Ton ſay right, 
vr, anſwered the Marquis with a 
pleaſant Air, if all the 
Horns oui take me at once, i. 
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would ſet the whole World in a Flame; 
and for fear you ſhould have the Mig. 
fortune of being comprehended in this 
| Univerſal Conflagratien, I would ad- 
viſe you never to think of Marrying, 
becauſe Marriage is a very dangerous 
thing for Gentlemen of your Kidney, 
Don't divert your ſelf, Sir, any longer, 
anſwer'd the Count coldly, at the 
expence of your Friend, who keeps no- 
thing from you, rather congratulate my 
Felicity and Happineſs. I wiſh I could, 
dear Friend, reply'd the Marquis, 
rubbing his Forehead, I am ſo very 
nice in that point, which you call 
Fooleries, that I fancy already I feel 
them tickling and coming out on my 


Forehead. O] dear Marquis, whaie- 


der you do, never take a Wife, cry d 


the Count, for it will certainly be 
your fate, tis an Inheritance belonging 
to all Men. Plague on theſe Women, 
anſwer'd the Marquis, they are tick- 
liſh things. Theſe Cocquets know too 
well how to enſuare us whilſt they are 
 Maidens, by their pretended good Hu- 
mour and Vertue, and ſome ſecret 


Charms 
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| Charms Nature has beftow'd upon them. 


To convince yeu of this Truth, dear 
Friend, continu'd the Marquis with 


much eagerneſs, I uſt tell you, that 


juſt now I come from Mademoilclle 
de la Biſque, who in wy Eyes appears 
to be as fair as an Angel, and this per- 
fetion of her Body joyn'd to fo charm- 
ing a Modeſty, has put my Liberty in 


| danger, and rob'd wy Heart of a great 


part of its uſual Tranquility, O] were 


you but ſenſible what various Agitations 


[ feel within my Heart, in the preſence 
of ſo redoubtable an Object; Then pray 
be fncere, Sir, (aid the Count, and 


at laſt be free to own, that I am not 


fo much to blame, as you imagine, but 


rather to be pity d. '[ruly, Sir, reply'd 


the Marquis, I ſcarce know whether 
jou are io blame or to be pity d; for it 
i your own fault not to male your 
utmoſt reſiſtance againſt a Fajjuon, 


which is likely to draw you into an A. 


byſs of Miſeries; I mont deny, but that 
my Heart is not altogether proof againſ# 
the powerful Charms of a bandlſom Woe 


man; but ſo ſoon as I find my Heart 
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wounded by Cupid's Dart, Tretreat in 
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Jpight of all the Charms Love can lay 
772 my way to oppoſe = 2 ght Hin 5 
like a bold Soldier, and ofientimes lay 
Him at my Feet. Alas, Sir, reply d 1 
the arch with a deep Sigh, you 
never were as yet wounded to the quick | 
by his Darts, if this-Deity ſhould once 
give you a home ſtroak, you would tali 
at a quite different rate from what on 
nom do. The greateſt Philoſophers in the 
World, are frequently put to a nonplus, 
and ſe all their Strength upon ſuch like 
an occaſion in vain. I find then that al 
the Precepts of Vertue and Wiſdom, I, 
have given y0u, are loſt upon you, re. 
p!y'd the Marquis ariſing from bY 
Seat, and taking his Hat and put. 
ting it cloſe to his Head, Tben 
puſh on your Paſſion as far as it wil 
go, and as for me ] will take care tu 
7 my happy Indifferency and Iran. 
7 lity as long as polſa bly I can. 800 

eacſe two Gentlemen embracing one 
another, parted for that time. Thich '$ 
Count de Gziche took his Road to- 
wards the Wood of Vincenne, hi 


uſuall 
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ſual Solitude, where he 60 ent ſits 
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time in ruminating upon hs Advice 
his Friend had given him, but tis in 


2 vain to talk to a Lover of Danger ; 
# wherefore we will leave him to his 


own Thoughts, and ſee what the 


Dautcheſs of 


«a Ae 


aQ 


{ach a Perſon as you, what 
Inconveniencies is one not obliged 
to undergo! My whole Mind is 
taken up With the Impreſſions you 
have made there, and which _ 
ſue me wherever I go, and will 

not leave me z let me do what I 


can to keep them at a diſtance. 


Theſe Impreſſions, tho never ſo a- 
OY to my Inclinations, never- 

eleſs are Enzmics to my Repoſe 
nd Tranquility; Remember, my 


Lovely Count, at what a rate [ 
purchaſe the. Picaſure of ſeeing 


you, and don't ſorget the Obliga- 
tion you owe me, becauſe it ſtands 
me in more than you. 


3 can; 


Las! Dear Count, to Love 


if 
1 
8 
! 
8 
# 


Make halte 
to ſee me fo ſoon as poilibly you 


— 


„ - , 
can; I will tell you of a very g ? 
pleaſant Dream I had of you. A-: 
dieu Count, don't tarry to come to 
ſee me, for I am too impatient to | « 
ſtay long, and tell you what I ſut- |. 
tr for” «+ © ß 
who it is that writes to you, tis 
the moſt ſincere of your Friends. 
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The Count d' Guiche, who had | 
this Billet douæ delivered to him by 
a Page of the Dutcheſs of — 4 


after his return from his Walk, kit. 
{ed it a thouſand times in the Pre- 
{ence of the Gentleman, who could 
not forbear Laughing at the paſſio- 
nate Tranſports of t' e Count, and 
ask'd him, Whether he would ſend 
an Anſwer to the Billet? Who gave 
Jou this Billet, dir, ſaid the Count 
much diſcompoſed ; It was given me 
by one of the Dutcheſs of ——— La- 4 
dies, Sir, reply'd the Page, and 1 was i 
ordered to deliver it to you: Very rell, 
anſwered the Count going into his 
Cloſer, I will write au Anſwer, which | 
{ deffre 3on to deliver to the ſame 


| (103 9 
ung Lady that gave you this. Whilſt 
the Page was waiting in the next 
Room for an Anſwer, our Lover 
quite confounded in his Thoughts, 
was not able to find oat any Expreſ- 
ſions he thought ſuitable to ſhew his 
RNeſpect to his Goddeſs, and to diſ- 
cloſe to her, unto what a miſerable 
Condition he was reducd; a 
thouſand times he took Pen in hand, 
and as often dropt it, wanting 
ſtrength to write his Thoughts; 
but after all, addreſſing his Vows to 
the God of Love, he took Courage, 
and writ the following Lines. 


Fi The 
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The Count de Quiche“ Later to 
tie * of — ä — 


Madam, 
Muſt nave recourſe to Your 
er 155 auty, when I caſt my Eyes 
upon the Lowneis of my Stile and 
Ex preſlions, which are very fecbie 
and diſcompoſed at this time. E- 
very thing that is ſurprizing, moſt 
moni, raiſes in our Mind a 
: oa Dilturbance we are not able 
to overcome without much difli- 
culty. This is the State I live in, 4 
« ever line $8 Þ «< , . has 
* honoured me with your Eſteem | 
and Friendſhip; ſuch ſurprifing M 
Charms, ſuch adorable Merits of- 
ten throw me into an amazement, 
and rob me of the true uſe of tay 
natural Senſss. Alas! Do I fay 
« oftentimes to my ſelf, Why was I 
© not | born a poor Shepherd, or 
* why am! not in a ſuitable ſtation || 
to my incomparable Dutcheſs, FO 
is 0 


= 
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. ſo I might with the more Tran- 
. quility be? Satisfaction enjoy the. 
. Fleaſures of Love? You tell me, 


„ dmoſt Divine Lady, 5 ſands you in 
(more than me; I can't but doubt 
of the Reality of! it, becauſe I of- 
: g ten go in ſearch after my ſelf, 
J Our BY « without being able to fiad my fel. 
Eyes Pray Judge in favour of my Paſſi- 
and cn, by my Suffer ngs, and Iam 
:cÞ.s 6 ſore you will pity m?, and take 
Don c Compaſſion of rhe nes faithful of 
ot «< your Servants, who never will be 
d a « forgetful of the Favours he owes 


able  « to your Goodneſs, Adieu, Ma- 
dam, IT ſhall obey your charming 
An, Commands with a great deal of 
2 *© Pleaſure, and be ambitious to call 
9 ſelf till Death, 


Tour | . hg. "1 OE 


Moſt AﬀeTionate Subject. 


The 
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The Count having concluded his 
Letter as well as he could, and fold. Þ 
ed it up, gave it to the Page, who 
delivered it to Mrs. Finote. The 
Dutcheſs of —— who was ex- 
treamly impatient to have ſome 
News from her Gallant ;. ask'd her, 
Whether ſhe had heard any thing? 
Ter, Madam, reply'd ſhe, I juſt now 
I bad a Letter delivered tome from him, 
ty one f our Pages. 
am very glad of: it, my Dear, ſaid 
the Dutchefs and took it, I was afraid 
He wat net very well. The Count, Ma. 
dam, reply d this young Lady, is | 
Highly obliged to your Goodneſs, when 
he conſiders that fo Iuſtrious a Perſon | 
ar jou, concerns pour ſelf in his behalf, 
and. that he is ſo frequently in your 
+ ronghts, I can't deny, reply d the 
Dutcheſs ſmiling, but that JI have 
a peruliar Efteem for him ; and that I 
take. as much care of every thing that 
has any relatiento him, asif he were my 
near Kinſman ; but I dont repent of 
ic, becauſe he actually deſerves it, you 
gau imagine what engaging a he 
40. 


; C7} 
bac. He muſt needs be Maſter of ma- 
ny great Qualifications, return'd the 
Found Lady with a modeſt Air, oO 
'R pleaſe a Lady of ſuch a high Rank as 
jour. [ know your mean- 
ing, my Dear, ſaid the Dutcheſs of 
. . . interrupting her with a 
smile, but tis neither Birth nor Qua- 
= lity at all times, that make People de. 
© ſerving» The Count de Guiche wat 
born the moſt agreeable Perſon living, | 
© ſo that it is not eaſie io ſee him, withõ- 
out loving him. I muſt confeſs, Ma- 
dm, reply d Finote with a complai- 
ſant Air, there are very few at Court, 
who can compare with hi, for his Noble 
Mein, for his Bravery and Air of Gal- 
lantry, which appear both in his Fer- 
ſon and Aﬀions. Tou have drawn his 
Picture to the Life, ſaid the Datcheſs, - 
I will go and ſee what be tells us in 
his Letter. So going into her Cloſet, 
ſhe read the Count's Letter, and dif- 
covering in it certain Signs of Diſ- 
quiet, ſhe could not forbear Laugh- 
ing at it: Alas poor Count, ſaid ſhe 
e | to her ſelf; hers in much goat 
. ans 
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danger than I thought for, Ind hien L 


is not a freſh W t I ſometimes 
charge him with Negligence and being 
renſs, when I my ſelf am the cauſe of 
it. This is a piece of injuſtice 
to his Paſſion, and to the Reſpect I 
bade imprinted into bim. Pardon, 
dear Lover, this want of Penetration, I 
em ſenſible at preſent of the Exceſſive 
2 N of thy Heart. The Dutch - 
„ continued thus 
for ſome time to ruminate upon the 
Charms and Delights of her Love, 
after which ſhe went abroad a viſit- 
ing, and gave to ſome Lad ies, of her 
intimate Acquaintance, a relation of 
her own Adventures under borrow'd 
Names, pretending ſhe had read 
them in a Romance. 
The Duke of 0— being ex- 
treamly pleaſed with his late Dil. 
guiſe in a Pedlars Habit, when he 
went to Madam d Olone, had the 
Curioſity of contriving another, 
which he believed would be no leſs 
becoming to him than the other had 
been. Knowing that Madam de 
25 | Mon- 
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Monteſpan wanted a Chamber maid, 


he dreſs'd himfelt in Womens Appa- 


rel, pretending to be not long 
ago come out of the Country; and 
being ask'd by the Lady what ſhe 


wanted with her; Good. Morrow, 


Madam, ſaid Mrs. Picrette, I was told 
you wanted one to wait on you in your 
Chamber, and am come to offer you my 


Service. Where did you live before, 


ſaid Madam Monte ſpan looking her 
in the Face, I lived, Madam, ſaid 
ſhe, waking a low Reverence, at the 
Counteſs o 4 Lady the 


hardeſt to be 2 of any Woman 


living, and who will have every thing 
tone to the greateſt nicetj; For al 


| this, 1 had not left her Service, had it 


not been for a great luſty Page of hers, 
who would be always playing the Fool 
with me, and dirty my Linnen, let me 
do what I would : Ton know, Madam, 
nothing . ought to be ſo precious to 4 


Vong Woman as her Reputation, and 
| bow careful we muſt be in not hearken- 
ing to the Impertinent Diſcourſes of 


Men. Tun are in the right of it, (aid 
%%% > — 
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the Marchioneſs Laughing,. but after 
all, do you imagine, that the Females 
in my Family are not &s gameſome as 
the Males ? Don't deceive your ſelf, 
they love a little Play. as well as the 
great luſly Page you ſay loved you. 
Alas, Madam, reply'd Mrs. Pierret, 
with much reſervedneſs, call you that 
Love, when a Fellow tells his Foole- 
ries to a Young Woman like my ſelf. I 


am no Diet for Pages, and would [I 


have given the leaſt Ear to the Imperii- 
nencies of their Maſters, I know ſome 
of the firſt Quality, who . . . . 


What. is it you call Impertinencies ? 


return d my Lady like one ſurpriz d. 


T mean, Madam, ſaid Pierette, their 
fender Words and Expreſſions, when 
they tell us, we are very handſome, 


infinitely Charming, I am in Love with 


you, my pretty Child, Could you Love 


me again, if I ſhould Love you? 
And a thouſand other ſuch like Foole- 
ries. How, Mrs. Pierette, reply'd 
Madam de Monteſpan, call you theſe 
Houey Words Fooleries s Certainly. 
you know not the difference, it muſt be 

mY either 
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either for want of Judgment er good. 


ö Senſe. That may be, Madam, an- 


ſwered Pierette, but be that as it will, 


| Tart diſpenſe with the Adareſſes of : 


Men. Tou are a Rarity indeed, my 


Dear, reply'd the Marchioneſs, 4 
* Toung Woman as you are, not to be A- 


morons ] I am nothing like it, Madam, 
reply'd the diſguiſed Duke with a 
feignd Modeſty, I never found any 
Inclination in my ſelf that way, and I 
can ſofely ſwear, that my Fleſo and. 
Senſes were never in Rebellion on that 
account. At that rate you are a Saint, 


{ faid Madam de Monteſpan jeſtingly, 
or elſe Nature muſi have | aſe iu you, 


what it has beſtow'd as a. Gift upon other 
People : For, the greateſt Saints 


tell us, that every Body of this World 


is ſubject to Temptatlons and. Human 
Frailties. I cant tell, Madam, re- 
ply'd Pierette with a Bluſh, I have 
felt my ſelF all over, and can't find but 
that I am like other People, except y] 
Heart, whoſe only Inclinations are for 
fuch Lovely Ladies as you are. Ob 
how I love them, (aid the diſguiſed 

4 Duke, 
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6) 
Duke, with a Paſſionate Air, and 
kiſſing her Hand, 20 Pleaſure lille 


that of ſeeing and loving them. Toy 


are methinks very familiar, conſidering 
this is the firſt time you ſee me, re- 
ply'd the Marchioneſs with a ſcorn- 
ful Look, as far as I can ſee, you know 
not how to behave your ſelf. I hope, 
Madam, return'd ſhe, your Goodneſs 
will pardon this Extravaganch, 'tis ac- 
cording to our Country way, when we 
are eager to diſcover our Paſſion for a 
Friend, and convince you how deſirous 
I am to ſerve you, pray, let me help to 
Dreſs you. The Marchioneſs ſeeing, 
none of her Maids at hand, com- 
ply'd with her Requeſt, and the diſ- 
guiſed Duke acted the Modeſt Cham- 
ber maid to a Miracle, till the Lady 


pulling off her Night-gown, and 


ſh2wing her naked Neck and Boſom, 
(which was Beautiful to a Miracle} 
he forgot the Part he was to act, 
and Alas ! cry'd he, Madam, no Mr, 
thanks be to Heaven, was ever able to 
tempt me hitherto, but your Charms 
have done it to the higheſt degree. Hah ! 

4 "oe Dd 


| Cn) 
Wood Wemin, anſwered Madam de 
Monte ſpan, fixing her Eyes on her, 
LI verily believe you are ſomething mo re 
8 than a Young Woman. Don't be afraid, 
Madam, reply'd the pretended Young 
Woman kiſſing her Shoulders, which 
happened to be naked it it not in my 
power to hurt your lovely Sex. Alas I 
my Dear, return'd the Marchioneſs 
much ſurpriz'd, I dare lay odds you 
are an Hermaphrodite, and that is the 
| reaſon why you are not fond of Man- 
| kind, or at leaſt you ſhare your Incli- 
nations betwixt both Sexes ;, you are not 
| fit for mne, J muſt have onò that I am ſure 
is a Woman. Madam, reply d Pier- 
rette ſmiling, i you have a Matron in 
the Honſe, J am willing to ſtand the 
ſearch, ſhe will convince you, if ſhe un- 
deritands the Buſineſr, that I ama 
Maid e For I can aſſure you, Madam, 
1 never loſt my Maidenhead, as yet. 
Would you take your Oath upon it, 
Fooliſh, reply d Madam Monteſpan 
Laughing, Women of your Age ſel- 
dom uſed to keep it ſo long, for fear- 
it ſhould grow mouldy, and ſo they 
2 - part 
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part with it for fear of the worſt + Dy 
gon ſay for fear of the worſt, Madam 
reply'd Pierrette, fixing her Eyes on 
the Ground with a pretended Mo- 
deity, for a Woman to part with ſo 
precious a Jewel ; I beg you, Madam, 
to have a better Opinion of our Sex, 
for my part mine ſhall be monldy before 
ever Iwill have a Thought of loſing i; 
I wiſh I may die on the Spot, if ever the 
leaſt Conceit or Motion of ſo hai nous 
a nature did enter my Heart. Well, 
well, I will take your Word for it, my 
Dear, anſwered the Marchioneſs with 

much Indifferency, dont be unecoſie 
upon that ſcore, there needs no Prote- 
ſtations nor Security for things of this 
vature ; and as for my part, I am very 
willing to leave them to every ones Con- 
ſcience, eſpecially if they are ready to 
conſirm what they ſay by Oath. Les, 
Madan, aid the Duke with a very 


ſerious Air, thanks to St. Lucerne, 
that pure and Chaſte Virgin, who has 
been always my Patroneſs, I am ver) 
Innocent on that account But, Ma- 
dam, continued he, zom you are 

T | | Dre ſe d: 
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Dreſs d, ſhall we make an end of our 


Buſineſs * No, Miſtreſs, ſaid the 


Lady coldly, obſerving ſomething 


that was odd in her Behaviour, 1 
| will ſtay a little longer befere I take 4 
| full Reſolution, Then farewel, Charm- 


ing Lady, reply'd the Duke of O—s 
ſighing, you will render me Un fortu- 


nate as long as I live, unleſs I can 
enjoy ou... « Company, which 
wilt be dear to me, beyond all the 
Riches of the Univerſe, I know nos 
what to ſay to you, reply d the Mar- 
chioneſs as ſhe was going to leave 
the Room ; But, the Duke thinking 
it now high time to diſcover himſelf, 
threw himſelf at her Feet, and em- 


bracing them with a thouſand Ca- 


reſſes, Dou t you diſccver, Madam, (aid. 
he, him who Adores you, and who dzſ- 
guiſed himſelf for no other reaſon, un- 


der this Dreſs, but to have an Oppors 
tumty 7, entertaining you with the 
greater 


thouſand Pleaſures in this Diſguiſe. 


Ton are very Ingenious, Sir, reply'd 


Madam de. Monteſpan ſeemingly ſur- 


prized, 


"amiliarity ; J have taſted 4 
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„„ 
prized, in putting upon our Sex, you 
are a Maſter in the Arts of taking what 
Figure you pleaſe; the Goddeſs Miner- 
va her ſelf, could ſcarce outdo you in 
that Part, which Jupiter had allotted 
10 her; for your Diſenifes are ſo well 
contrived, as to be paſs'd the Diſcovery 
of the moſt quick-ſighted, Then you 
think, Madam, theſe Comical Adven- 
tures to become me very well? ſaid the 
Prince Laughing. Les, Sir, reply'd 
ſhe-with an engaging Air, nothing 


in the World could be better contrived, 


jon ated your Part as nice now, as you 
did t other day that of the Shepherdejs 
on the Stage; for you can Bluſh and 
look Pale when you pleaſe, which js of 
uo ſmall moment in matters of this na- 
ture. I congratulate my ſelf, added 
he with a Tender Air, io have the 
good Fortune to pleaſe you. Iis a con- 
ſiderable time ago, fence I have made it 
amy Buſineſs to prove ſo fortunate, with- 
out having been able to attain to my wiſh, 
till this Day; a day I look upon as the 
happieſt of my Life, and which I ſhall 


remember for ever. Come let us a3 


ſin- 


a. 
ſencerely, Sir, cry'd the Marchioneſs, 
with a Languiſhing Air, being very 
deſirous to have the Duke among 
the number of her Lovers; zom tell 
| me without diſſembling the matter, do 
| you Love me alittle s Whether I Love 
jon 4 little, Madam, continued the 
Duke with a Paſthonate Air, what in- 
duces you to undervalue your own Me- 
rits at that rate? O] Incomparable La- 
dy, I Love you to a degree of Folly, 
cry'd he, and unleſs you remove by 
Jour Pity theſe Evil s, whereof you are the 
Cauſe, I am afraid it will coſt me my 
Life. You will die the ſame Death as 
other I overs do, Sir, (aid the Lady 
Laughing, I nean in their Letters, 
when they die and are revived again 
when they pleaſe, or at leaſt according 
2 the humour takes them. I read Fo- 
ther day in ſome Novel a Story of a cer- 
tain moſt Paſſiouate Lover, who during 
the abſence of his adored Beauty, coming 
frequently to a ſmall Rivulet, to bewail 
tis Misfortunes, his Tears ſwell'd the 
Brook to ſuch a depth, that it is ſince 
become a large River, and goes now 7 
f the 
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„% 
the Name of the Canal of Tears and 
Sighs in the Iſle of Love. Were you 
ever in that Country, Madam, reply d 
the Duke of O—s with a Smile, 
per haps this is the ſame Iſle where Lo- 
vers loſe themſelves. It may be ſo, for 
that J know, Sir, reply'd the with a 
ſeeming ſincerity, but for my part, 1 
ever ſaw that Iſle, perhaps tis an un- 
a:ceſſable Place, or but lately diſcovered 
by the God of Love. Let ws tale 
Shipping, reply d the Duke embracing | 
her, for that Place, let us embark up- 
on this Ocean of Love, and purſue your 
* » » s DPoyage as far as the God ; 
of Love will condud us, let us make 0 
uſe of his point inſtead of a Rudder, l 
which governs the World, and will 
guide us to the Vale of Love. Ma.. 
dam de Monteſpar, who is none of |! 
the quickeſt, did not much trouble 
her Head to dive into the meaning 
of this Riddle; ſhe thought it ſuffi» 
cient to underſtand that ſhe had en- 
gaged the Duke's Heart, (a thing 
that pleated her to the higheſt de- 
gree) and that ſhe was now upon the 

| Point 


(ng) | 

5 and Point of entring into a Treaty that 
e Jon was to be ſeal'd and ſign d by Love. 
ply'd [Theſe pleaſing Ideas as they aug- 
mented her Charms and engaging 
Air, ſo theſe ſtood her in no ſmall 
2 ſtead to increaſe and fix the Duke of 
3 0-—s Paſſion, who generally loved 
the Fair Sex only by Fits. Theſe 
two Lovers, after having ſpent ſome 
time longer inTenderExpreſſhions,and 
given one to the other certain proofs 
of their new Engagement took leave 
of one another for that time. 

= 'Twas not long before it was 
known at Court, that the Duke of 
10 s was faln in Love with this 
Lady; whereat ſome were pleaſed, 
others diſpleaſed. Among the firſt 
was the Count de Guiche, who flat- 
ter'd himfelf, that this Amorous A- 
muſement would divert the Duke 
from his Jealouſie, and in the mean 
while took care to improve the 
Dake's Abſence to his Advantage. 
The Dutcheſs of . who had 
J promiſed the Count to play the Duke 
a Trick at their next Meeting, to be 
even 
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KH even with him for his Miſtruſtful Ml to 
_ Temper, cauſed two Wooden Heads Je 
| to be made, one whereof reſembling IM c 
i a Man, the other that of a Woman. d 
ö Theſe were laid in her Bed, their b. 
= Heads neatly dreſsd. The Duke + 
3 happening to come home pretty late f 
| that Night from Playing at Cards, MW a 
ih went ſoftly into the Dutcheſſes U 
2 Chamber, drew near to the Bed, and t 
75 ſeeing two Heads there lying cloſe t 
{Fi together Aſleep, as he ſuppoſed, did 
„ not in the leaſt doubt, but that it 4 
[9 was his Spouſe whom he had thus Mt © 
| catch d. Now 1 have you, ſaid the 2 
1 | Duke, you have play'd this Game, IN 
1 ſuppoſe often before, but now I am re- 
5 ſolved to revenge my ſelf + I am reſol-| 


ved, Traztor, added he, caſting a 
moſt furious Look at one of the 
{ 
| 


Heads (which he thought reſembled 
the Count de Guiche) to run 1] 
Sword in a thouſand Places throng Þ 
thy Body.to make thee exj iate thy Crime. 
And as for you, faithleſs Spouſe, who I * 
thus Sacrifice me to a Man ſo little de. 
ſerving your Favours, what muſt 1 do, 
| | 10 
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to puniſh you according to your De- 


| ſerts, for ſo enormous a Sin. es, yes, 
continued the Duke . almoſt diſtra- 


cted with Fury, you Aeſerve both to 
be Sacrific'd together, and nothing ſhall 
hinder me from ſhedding your Blood. 
At theſe words ſtopping a little, and 
advancing to touch their Bodies, he 
had only ſeen thro' the opening of 
the Curtains hitherto, he found them 
to be hard and without motion : 
Alas! cry'd he, they have play d me 4 
Trick, and ſo went to his own Bed- 


chamber as ſoft as he could, without 
any Attendance, in hopes that in ſo 


doing his folly might remain undiſ- 
covered. | | 
The Dutcheſs of 


the Bed-chamber where the Heads 
were laid, were ready to burſt with 
Langhing, and faid one to another 
with a low Voice, The Fox is catch d, 


the Fox is catch'd, we have at laſt de- 


cerved thee in ſpite of all thy Argus 
Eyes. I could never have imagined, 


G Madam I 


| - and the 
Count de Cuiche, who were lock d 
up together in a Cloſet adjacent to 
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If Madam, (aid the Count Laughing, 
} the Duke to have been of ſo jealous and 
miſtruſiful a 1emper, and that he ſhould 
be addiGed to it to ſuch an Exceſs ; [ 
ſhould be very glad to know what were 
His real Thoughts, when he ſaid, Tray. 
E | tor, I will run my Sword thro thy 
15 Body. Are you ſo very dull, dea Ha 
78 Count, reply'd the Dutcheſs Smiling, Md: 
without all doubt he ſuppoſed it was Mit: 
ou that was in the Bed with me ʒ did ii d 
nos you boar him reproach me with In. II 
fidelity, and on account of my Tender WM 
zieſs for you £ No. Madam, an{wer- I 
ed the Count, 7 heard no more thin J 
1 


wr hat I told you before, I was not neu 
enough io underſtand the remaining 
part. I am very ſorry for it Count *. 
anſwered ſhe with a Sigh. Aud wil = 
#s it, moſt Divine Lady, reply d I: 
with a moſt Paſſionate Air, that male 
ou imagine that theſe Reproache, Ml » 
which doubtleſs would have touch d ml © 
to the Quick, and made me expire uM © 
on the Spot, ſhould in the leaſt hav © 
 lefſewd the Value of thoſe Favours yu ? 
are pleaſed to beſtow upon me. Ala: L 
n Mad an 


ning. 
s and 
Hou 
23 
were 
| ray- 
| thy 
clear 
ling, 
it Wai 
> did 
th In: 
encler. 
1 wet: 
e than 
t peat 
aininy 
Count, 


A whit 


yd bt 
- 2 ake! 
hac hes 


ire up- 


10 
Madam, continued he, throwing 


Himſelf at her Feet, I am too fenſeble | 
of thoſe prect us Pledges I received 
Vom your Heart, knowing my ſelf al- 
together unde ſerving of the leaſt of your 


Favours. Tou have exadly hit my 


a Charming Air, and Mademoiſelle 


Ide Montaleto did give you no more 
than your due, when ſhe told me tother 
day, that you were the moſt gallant and 
e moſt engaging Perſon at Court. a 
Hom much am 1 indebted to you, my 
Ircomparable Lady, cry d the Count 

ade Guiche, quite tranſported with 
Joy, to raiſe the Value of what this 

I loung Woman was pleaſed to ſay of 
ve, 10 fo high @ rae: her Incenſe # — 
ver) inconfiderable in compariſon to 


yours, Madam, the leaſt grain of 


urs, ſends forth a moſt. odoriferons 
cent, which revives and rejoyces our 
h'd ml el. 
eenſes are theſe, my de ur Count, laid 
Hau 
rs ju 
Ala 
Iadan | 


Hearts, And what Sweets. what Ju- 


the Lady Laughing, 1 am oblized to 

you for? I know not how I ſhall be a- 

ble to diſcharge ſo heavy a Debt. One 
Was To - 
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fevonrable Loot, Madam, reply d this di 
happy Lover kiſſing her Hand, , 
more than enough to pay a Debt not tl 
worth your care; and how happy ſhould | b 

Fthink my ſelf, were it in my power to (c 
make a return for your Charming Good- N 
meſs and Infinite Favours. But alas, I d 
fear . . What is it you fear, fi 

Count? reply d the Dutcheſs looking 


C 


Lge at him, and gueſſing at bis meaning, p 
„ When one has truly engaged ones Heart a 
. tis no eaſie Task to have it again a I. 
2 ones own diſpoſals Madam, replyd Un 
[i the Count full of Paſſion, your Me. 
5 43 rits ought to challenge an infinite Ae. ; | 
Us knowledgment ; ſuch a one as a mortal 
1 Man is incapable of giving you, ſinct 
Y the Homage and Incenſe of the World 

5 


it can't reach your Deſerts ; but all J an 
'M able to ſay, is far below what J feel, 
ig | and below all I would do, to convince 
1 jou of the ſincerity of my Heart. 
1 The Duke of 0 — , who had 
1 reſted pretty well the remaining part 
7 of the Night, believing that his 
pHppoule had been in Bed in ſome other] 
Room, becauſe ſkz would not : : 
8 I- 
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uortal 

fence 
Vorld 
FT an 


feel, 


Vince 


had 


pat; 
Pat L ö 
t his F once I find out the Contrivers of 


other BY this malicious Trick, they ſhall have 


dt be ; ſuſficient reaſon to repent of it. But, 
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diſturbed in the Morning, had ne- 


vertlieleſs the Curioſity to riſe earlier 
than he uſed to do, in order to viſit 
bis Lady, who had taken care to 


ſend away the Count, and kept 


Mrs. Montalet near her Bedſide, un- 


der pretence of ſome ſlight Indiſpo- 


ſition. The Duke being very impa- 


tient to know who it was that had 
put the Wooden Heads into the Bed, 


after having ask d the Dutcheſs how 
ſhe did, a kd her in a very rough - 


2 S67 Ia Bs, 2, 85 os noe ts 


P ᷣͤ apc Hs 


82 2 * 


manner, What People ſhe had about 
her, that durſt be ſo bold as to play 
bim ſuch a Trick the laſt Night; 


| ſuch a one as ought not to be put 
upon a Perſon of my Rank, Alas . 


what have they done to you, Sir, re- 


ply'd the Dutcheſs, diſſembling the 


Matter, who is it that has offended - 
or vex'd you ? What they have done © 
to me, Madam, reply'd the Duke, 
with a Serious Air, I ſuppoſe you ars 
not unacquainted with the Matter 5, but 
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Gir, reply'd the Datcheſs f 
Laughing aloud, ſuppoſe I ſhould tel 
you it was 1 who contrived it, what 
would you do to me in that furious 2 
mour you are nom in © I am afraid you 
would pardon me no more than you 
would the . Jun contrivy 
it, Madam, reply'd the Duke look- 
ing ſtedfaſt at her certainly you would 
have more Generoſity, than thus to pul 
pon a Sponſe whoſe only delight is to 
pleaſe, So that after all, Sir, {aid the 
Dutcheſs in a Majeſtick manner, 303 
had but a very ill Opinion of this Ge: 
nerous Spouſe, ſo that if ſhe ſhould 


have put upon you, it was doubile(s ti 


be even with you, for all thoſe il 


grounded and unjuſt Notions zou had 
conceived of her : To be ſhort, it was 
conceived, that the Connt de 


kept Company with the Dutcheſs af 


—— and that he being a ver) 


Gallant Perſon, „„ 
ingratiating 7 with the Ladies 
in » 1 know it very well, Ma. 
does, reply'd the Duke coldly, ans | 
that You ſay nothing but what is * | 
ally Þ 
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„ what 
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| ally the Truth, tho it be ſpoken in jeſt ; - 


| tis for this reaſon this fo charming 


Cavalier has got a place among the Ab- 


bots and Biſhops of Fortune, who are 
ſtiled the Black Dragoons of Gallan- 
| try, becauſe abundance of Ladies paſs 


thro their hands ;, and it was under 


this Sandify d Habit, the Count de 
—— Dragoon d the other Night, 


the Counteſs of the Green ; whom he 


run almoſt thro' the Body, tho without 
doing her any conſiderable harm ; and 


I can tell you why he did not, it was 


becanſe this Gallant Dragoon found the 
Hole made to his Hand by his Collo- 
nel, who had mounted the Breach be- 
far . 

The Duke of ——— who had 
related this enigmatical Story; cHief- 


ly to diſcompoſe the Duticucts on 


account of the Count de Quiche, 


thought himſelf in ſome meaſure 
reveng'd for the Trick they had play'd 
him; and tho the Dutcheſs wanted 
not Senſe to gueſs at his Intentions, 


yet could ſhe not forbear to enter- 


G 4 


tain a ſtrong Suſpicion, that the 
Count 
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Count was Unfaithful, apd that he 
often viſred the Counteſs de Olone, 


unto whom they had given the Ti. 


tle of the Counteſs of the Green at 
Court, becauſe ſhe always hoped 
for ſome freſn Favours from her Gal- 
lants, tho they treated her never ſo 
indifferent#y, and that the Collonel 


of the Black Dragoons, was the Duke 


of O- - Who ſhared her Fa- 
vours with him without his Know- 
ledge. Eheſe Suſpicions having put 
the Dutcheſs of - - into a very 


ill Humour, (tho ſhe difſembled it 


as much as poſſibly ſhe could) ſhe 
took this Opportunity of continuing 


her Raillery in regard to the Game 
ſhe had play'd her Spouſe, by way 
of retaliation for his miſtroſting her 


Fidelity, which ſhe ſaid, was proof 


againſt the moſt powerful Charms in 
the World. "Tix a difficult Task, 


ſaid the Duke with a Smile, o in- 
dulge ones Senſes, without feeling the | 
Effet s of their Enchantments ; eſpeci- 


ally ſuch a Lady as you, who being all 


Charms, whenever ſhe attempts to re 2 92 
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thoſe Temptations, ſhe never fails 19 


meet with ſomething or other which 
| deceives and draws her away 
| the ſuruptuouſueſt and Pleaſures of ſo 
| engaging a Court as ours is; Remems- © 
| ber what a vaſt number of Sighs and 
| Addreſſes are made to; what Homage 
| are paid you, and how often they meet + 
| with an agreeable Reception from jou. 
From me, Sir, reply'd the Dutcheſs 
with a deal of Modeſty, I never 
minded any others but yours, tho yon 


14 fo 


are very ſparing withthem. I am too 


well verſed in the Art of Love, Madam, - 


reply'd the Duke, not to underſtand 


that it is no more than a: char#table 


Piece of Morality to give a favourable 


acceptance to ſome Sighs that fall acci- 
dentally in ones way. Then, Sir, re- 


ply d the Dutcheſs with much Indif- - 


* 


ferency, you may make uſe of this Gal 


lant Morality, be ſure to catch up all + 
the Sighs the Ladies ſend to you, both * 
from the right and left ſide. Tes, ſol. 
will, Madam, reply d the Duke mer- 
rily, when I think them worth my. 
while, and that they deſerve it, becau - | 
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T intend to lay up good ſtore of them, 


C 7 30 J. 


But, continued he ſighing, I ſhould 
be extreamly pleaſed, if the Datcheſs 
and Counteſs of «© « would 
afford me forme of their Sighs, I would 
be ready to returu them, without ſuffer- 
ing them to remain in a languiſhing 
Condition, and all this purely out of 4 
Motive of Charity, a Man can't well 


refuſe to theſe Fair Ladies, who aim at 


every Heart that comes in lab. of them. 


F promiſe Jer Sir, ſaid the Dutcheſs 
of — with a pretended In- 
gaging Air, J will, out of another 
Motive of Charity acquaint them with 
it, if you think fit, perhaps they are not 
ſenſ ble as yet of thoſe advantageous 
Sentiments you have for them. That 
may be, reply'd the Duke, I return 
you man) thanks for your moſt extra- 
ordinary and obliging care ; but ] have 

a:mind to let them know it "my ſelf, I 
will be the Meſſenger that carries this 


News z I don't care for a third Perſon, 


nor for any Confidents i in Love. 


gate it io 4 nicety, Sir, added ſhe ſmi- 
ling, for at that rate you need not fear 
5 | — 
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N 
them, WW io be brirayd, provided you can but 
ould WM keep your Miſtreſſes Favours to your 


cheſs Wh elf  Miftreſſes, {ud the Duke with ; 


rould WM a ſeeming Surprize, for a Perſon of | 
ould n Iemper, Miſtreſſes, I ſay once more J 1 
Her— The Connteſs d' Olone has not been 0 
ſing WM ſparing to fay, I am no Lover of Mo- = 
of a men, and that my Iiclinations are for | 
well a worſe Came? Nay, fhe has told it to 1 
im at Father a net and Father Bovanne, who g 
hem. ade ſpoke to me about it. And will 8 
heſs WW you pardor ber ſuch a piece of Impu- 1 
In- dence, Card the Dutcheſs Laughing, 5 
certainly ſhe has found out a way of en- N 

dearing you to her, becauſe you treat ! 

her ſo tenderly, whereas, if any Body : 

elſe had done ſo, there would have been ] 

not the leaſt proſpect of a Reconciliation. ; 

What would yon have me do with her, 1 

Mad am, (aid the Duke, ſhe is a NG F 


man that will talk of every thing, whe- 
ther ſhe knows any thing of the Matter, 
or not; and for that reaſon, I never 
mind her. Sir, reply'd the Dutcheſs 
ſmiling, I would have you gi ve 4 more 
agreeable Turn to the Matter, ſay with 
4 Tender Air, I forgive her every 


| thing, | 


& - — — = . 
1119 > «* 41 22 
- —_— % 


7 
at 
i 
6 
1 
885 
3H 
"mY 
3 
B& 
"3; 43 
12 
"2 
5056 
AR . 
8 
"> 
25 
1 
val 
cake 
FEE 
os 
2 
5 
* 
& 
. 
% 


| "Sd Wi 3 6 > 
— 1 8 SO eee, Ne 5 „ 


PPP TTT 


= 
thing, becauſe J Leve and Adore her, 
and none but the Counteſs of the Green 
i able to reach your Heart. I now no. 
more doubt, but that you was the Collo. 
nel of the Black Dragoons, who has 
Dragoon'd her ſo often, which I never 
knew before 5 but, continued ſhe, the 
Mouth will ſpeak what the Heart is full 

of ʒ you. have been ſo good as to tell it 
we, before 1 enquired after it, imagin- 
ing, perhaps, I had not wit enough to 
unfold ſo intricate a Riddle; the Fair 
Lady. has wounded you with ber affe(F- 
ad. Inticements, aud you. have given her 
a: Wound. another way, Come, come, 
Sir, another time keep. your Love My- 
 fteries: claſer, and don't. divulge them 
zn Figures to-ſuch a one as my ſelf, 
mho: has ſo near a Concern in it. 
; She had: no ſooner ſaid theſe words, 
14 but ſhe went out of the Room, lea- 

0 ving the Duke alone in a very deep 
Study; and not a little vex d at him» 
ſelf, for having ſaid more than he 
ihould. have done; for whilſt he 

thought to put upon the Dutcheſs, 
im relating to her on tof the Count's 
+ | Gal- 
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Callantries, and reproaching her for 

hers, he was catch'd in the Snare 
| himſelf ; ſo that he was ſcarce in a 

good Humour for a Month after. 


The Datcheſs „e who 


had conceal'd hit her what had been 
told her concerning the Count, could 
not forbear one Night, when they 
were indulging their Paſſion, by the 


light of the Moon, to reveal it to 
him. The Count extreamly ſurpri- 
zed at what he heard her ſay, Madam, 
anſwer'd he with a moſt Sincere Air, 


Jon charge me with the blackeſt Infide- 
lity inthe World > is it poſſible to ima- 


gine I ſhould betray the Goodneſs and 
Favours of the moſt Adorable Lady li. 
ving s No, no, entertain more advan- 
tageous Sentiments of my Heart, moſt 
Divine Lady, and don't wrong me ſo 
far, as to believe me Unfaithful. I 
know not what to ſay to the Matter, 
Count, reply d the Dutcheſs of —— 


with a Languiſhing Air, you are of 


the ſame Stamp as all other Men are ; 


they love Change, tho _ were belo- 


ariety that 


ved by an Angel, tis 
_ Charms. 
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Pleaſures : We muſt have ſomething 
that 1s new, ſay they, to move and 
ronſe our Spirits, a thing not to be ex- 
pected, from à worn out Paſſuon and 
Sighs. I can't deny, Madam, reply'd 
the Count de Quiche Smiling, that 
the firſt beginning of a Paſſion, bas ſome. 
thing that is very Charming in it, but 


when a Man once is in the Poſſeſſion of 


the Heart of fo incomparable a Lady as 
you are, all Novelties loſe their force 
and Charms ; there is no Engagement 
on Barth ſo ſtrong, but what would 
break its Chains to change them with 
Joy for yours , and put the higheſt 
pitch of his Felicity in wearing them: 
The Greateſt Kings of the Warld, ad- 
ded he with a very Paſlionate Air, 


would envy my Happineſs, were they 
Without Diſſimulation 
or Flattery, Count, ſaid the Dutcheſs 


with a molt ingaging Air, tell we 


ſincerely, does not this Lady do you 4 


Favour now and then? How many A» 


MOYOWS Robberies haue you committed 
upon her? If you will make an inge- 
| | Hons 


ſeaſons all their 
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Cas) - 
auous Confeſſion, you will much oblige 
and ple:ſe me. Would you have me 


tell you, Madam, without diſſembling 
the Matter, reply'd the Count Laugh- 
ing, her Favours are too common to co- 
vet or to be fond of them ; ſhe is one 
f thoſe who are not very. nice in a Gal- 
ant, provided Be . «© » » 
 derſland what you would ſay, Sir, re- 
ply'd the Dutcheſs of 


Jun. 


— Laugh- 
ing, but pray be good humour d, and 


give me a relation of one of your Noctur- 


al Aſſignations, hecauſe I am inform- 
ed, that whenever you go there, it as 


in the Night time, under the Diſguiſe 
the Black Dragoons, or of 


of one of the 
an Hermit. What is the meaning, 


Madam, reply'd the Count interrupe 
ting her, of theſe Black Dragoons ? 


I never knew Gallantry to be Marſhal'd 
into 4 Regiment. T am apt to believe 
it muſt be ſo, Count, anſwered the 


Dutcheſs coldly, becauſe they put, as 


it ſeems you Cavalier Adventurers in- 
to the ſame Rank with the Black Coats 
with little Bands, this ig the Character 


the Wits of the Town beſtow upon You. 
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Night to diſguiſe my ſelf like an Abbot, 
| knowing this Lady to be exceeding 


did not in the leafs ſuſpecł it to be me, 
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ſhe 164. She lay in 4 looſe Garb upon àõ. 


ſhe had nothing but a Gawſe Tellow 


A pretty Compariſon ! Madam, reply'd 
the Count laughing aloud ; but not 
to forget your Ladiſhips Commands of 
relating to you one of my Aſſignations 
with the Counteſs of the Green. J 
will tell you, I bad the Curioſity one 


fond of theſe Favourites of Venus ; ſhe 


notwithſtanding which, I never came 
ſo much. . to the Critical Minute, 
in all my Life time before, as I did at 
time, had I been in a humour to im. 
prove it to the utmaſt of her Wiſh ; be. 
cauſe ſhe actually miſtook me for one of 
thoſe Black Divinities, who uſed to 
bring along with them the ſame Golden 
Raiz, which Jupiter pour d upon Dia- 
na; but ſuch was her forwardneſs, ſuch 
was ber Confident Depertment, that 

it quite check d my Inclinations,: could 


T have had any for ſuch a Woman as. 
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Couch. in ſo indecent 4 poſture as Was. 
enough to check a Man of my Kidney 3. 


Negbt- 


DB 
N;obt-Gown wrapt about her, throng 
a 125 on might ſee her Body almoſt 
2 7 . 8 5 7 f 
of Wh f naked, and her curl d Hair ſpread 


ations | ſpre: 
ions , her Neck and Boſom, which in. 


eply'd 


Heed is none of the worſt. She embra- 
Wed me moſt tenderly, believing me to 
We the Abbot de Bois, whom ſhe is ex- 
ceeding fond of, tho he has. not ſeen 
him above twice or thrice in all her 


* Life. But tis impoſſible to tell you 
n 2 bom ſhe Ioadled me with Reproac be rand 
8 Hirrious Words, when ſhe found: me 
rt ready for her turm ; ſo that I had 


vo other way left me than to decamp in 
good time, and. get out of her ſight, 
| which I did, and fore heartily I 
| would never coms near her again. 
Aud have you kept this Oath, Count, 
- + reply'd the Datcheſs looking in his 
face, Lowers you know, will be Per- 
jurd and Unfaithful : Dont Bluſh, 
Z continn'd ſhe, far tho it be not Day- 
light, I ſee your Heart betrays you in 
7 ſpite of your ſelf, and that now and 
ben you improve the Critical Minute, 
„ under your SanGify d Habit: 
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the, 4 true Saint in all reſpe#s ; be 


„ 

Not in the leaſt, Madam, ſaid the ; 
Count Laughing aloud ; bat I wi: 
tell you another Adventure, the moi | 


delightful I ever met with ſince I wa; 


born I had diſguisd my ſelf like an 
Hermit, and in that Habit was ſurpri. 
ſed in ber Company by the Count de 
Olone, her Hasband, whilſt J was en- 
deavouring to make-a Convert of her, 
and to infuſe into her ſuch Sentiment; 
as might lead her to a Holy Life; but 
Alas ! If you had but ſeen what a fright 
my Penitent Lady was in, when ſhe ſaw 
him come in! However ſhe had imme- 
diate recourſe to her uſual Inventions, 
to amuſe the poor Man, whom ſhe told, 
with a great deal of fawning Ingenui- 
ty Sir, this is the ſo much celebrated 
Father of the Order of St. Auguſtin, 
for his ſingular Vertues and Morality, 
who having left his Convent, is retired 
into a ſolitary Grotto, to lead a more 


Auſtere and Holy Life : He is, added 


comes from time to time incognito to 
Paris, to preach Penitence to Sinners, 
and eſpecially to ſuch Sinners, as being 

ad · 


(139) 


aid the ¶ addicted altogether to the Pleaſures of 

J wil this World, are like loſt Sheep, who 0 
4 2 being gone aſtray, are upon the Brink of | 
24 war tumbling into the Precipice of Hell: * 
like an The good Man being very ready to 
2 believe every word ſhe told him, 

(77 6 


gave mea favourable Reception, and 5 
you may imagine, I took care to act | 
ber, the Hypocrite and Father of Peni- 1 
en tence to the Life, and that when he 
z but S askd my Bleſſing, I was ſure to give 
fright M it him very plentifully, wiſhing him | 
be ſav a thouſand Temporal and Spiritual | 
mn Profperities, and an Encreaſe of 


DAS En. 


ion, Riches and Honours in his Family. 0 
told, e was ſo well pleaſed with my ten- | 
EY 


enui. der Expreſſions, that kiſſing my | 
rated Hand, he pray'd me moſt earneſtly | 
aſtin, to ſtay at his Houſe for ſome days, 
ity, which I liked extreamly well, being 


r atthat time in Love with the Coun- 


5 f N 
more tels, as ſhe ſaid ſhe was with me. . 
Ided Madam, I give you leave to gueſs, con- | 
% tinued he Laughing, what bleſſed Re-. 


O 70 : formation of Life 1 preach d, and what 


5 glorious Precepts of Morality Iinfuſed 
gs; into her; for I pretended to addreſs 
ad- WG TD 


my 


_ 2) 
wy Prayers every Day to the Saints, 
and all the happy Intelligences of the 
Paradice after the Sanctification of all 
ſuch good Souls as the Count and Coun-  H 
teſs's were. 


N 

One Night, Madam, 4s we were at | d 
Ir 

] 

| 


Supper, after having imparted them my 
Henedliction, the Count 4 Olone ask d 
me with a Pious Eook, unto what 
Saint belonged that Holy Relick I wore 
faitned to a thick Cord, wherewith J 
tyd my upper Garment inſtead of a 
Girdle; and whether I found not a 
great Inconveniency in my long Beard ? 
No, Sir, ſaid 1, lifting up my Eyes 
towards Heaven, the hopes of attain- 
ing to Celeſtial Beatitude, makes ns 
poor Hermits inſenſible of every thing 
on Earth, our whole-time being taken 
up with nothing but Pious and Sancti- 
Hd Thoughts, Father, cry'd the 
Count d' Olone touch'd to the Heart, 
tis true, we poor Mortals can't ſuffici- 
ently admire thoſe Bleſſings Heaven 
pours out upon ſuch Perſons as-you are, 
who-are not in the leaſt diſcompoſed at 
feeing. your ſelf debar d from the Plea- 


fares 


(11) 
ants, W fares of this World, and of your Scuſer. 
Ion are plump, have a freſh Colour, and 
of all live with Content, tho you feed in your 
Coun. Hermitage upon nothing but Roots and. 
| Milk Meats ; theſe are ſtrange Mon- 
| ders, paſt the Apprehenſion of ſo nriſe- 
| rablea Sinner as I am. Sir, anſwered 
I. I don't live at all times upon ſuch 
ſpare Dyet, it happens pretty often that 
I feed upon all ſorts of Meats, without 
| diſtindion, ſuch as the Creator of Na- 
| tnre has beſtow'd upon Mankind for 0 
their Benifit ; we are not forbidden by : 
the Rules of our Order, to eat Fleſh and 
other things upos an occaſion, provided ; 
| we abſtain from Women, a Woman be- 
ing the forbidden Fruit to us. But pray 
Father, reply'd the Count with a 
Compaſſionate Air, what can jou do | 
when you feel the Temptations of u 
* Fleſh within jou? Ton, who are in the k 
Bloom of your Yonth, aud in perfect ] 
Health, certainly you undergo a kind 
of Martyrdom in that reſpect, and 
therefore this peur Chaſte and Glorious 
way of living, deſerves a high Reward. 
The Counteſs, who was _ 5 
| ur 
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burſt out a Laug ing, and look'd in H 
my Face, had almoſt ſpoil's the 30 
whole Sport, but ſoon recollecting E 
my ſelf, and acting the Serious part I 
toanicety, I told the Count witha s 
very Modeſt Air ; Sir, I am ſenſible, 
we are Men, and as ſuch, like others, 
are ſubje to the Temptations of the 
Rebellious Fleſh, but -thanks be to my 
good Angel, it never diſturbs me; for 
by inceſſant Prayers to that good Saint, 
whoſe Relicks 1 wear about me, I have 
overcome the World, and the Entice- 

mente of our Senſes, 1 mean of thoſe 
Senſes which operate by the Touch, 
but not by thoſe that aF by the 

Taſte; for were J deprived of the 
Taſte, I could not, as for inſiance tell 
you, that your Mine is admirably good, 
as well as your Meats, wherewith you 

and your Lady having pleaſed to ener- 

tain me, and for which I owe you a 

thouſand Obligations, not queſtioning 

but that it will be doubly retaliated to 

you by the Holy Fecunda, whoſe Re- 
licks I have by me. And good Father, 

laid the Countels taking them in her 

Hand, 


(143 

d in Hand, whoſe are the reſt? I will tell 
the ou, Madam, reply d I fixing my 
cting WW Eyes on the Ground, theſe are ſome 
part Wl Hairs of the Honourable Parts of 
ith a F. Francis de Sale, and a ſmall piece 
ſible, ¶ of the Heel of St. Ignatius's Slipper, 
hers, ſome of the Virgin Cletildi's Toe-Nails, 


f the WW which ſhe uſed to let grow to à prodigi- | 
9 my Wh 0 length, and a ſmall piece of St. An- , 
for if tonia's Maidenhead, which was found | 
aint, 


after her Death encloſed in 4 certain 
have Wt *Roje in her Garden, which never fi. 

| ded, but every Summer encreaſed in | 
Beauty. The Dutcheſs of + — 
who was extreavly pleaſed with ö 
the Count de Guiche's Relation, told 
bim, ſtriking him gently on the 
Shoulder and Laughing moſt hearti- 
ly, you are an arch Wag, Count, at in- 
venting ſo many Drolleries, pray, let 
me deſire you to go on. I will with all C 
my Heart, anſwered he in an oblig- . 
ing manner, if I am not troubleſome to ; 
von, and you will be pleaſed to hear me. 
No, no, laid ſhe, go on, you ac your 'Y 
part too well, to be ſoon tired with it. 


The 
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would needs alſo touch them, and told 


elf, for fear of defiling it. Neither 


precious Relicks nndefiled, for every 
Body is dleſirous to have ſome Relicks 


( 144 ) | 
The Count d' Clone, Madam, re. 

ply'd the Count de Guiche, who wa; 

by when his Wife touching the Relicks, 


ane with a great deal of Devotion; Oh! 
good Father, whoſe is this little Skin? 
Sir, reply d l coldly, ths is the Mai- 
denhead of St: Hypolita, who has gi. 
ven it into the Cuſtody of the Founder 
of the Hermits, who keep it each in 
turn by ſucceſſion, and who are bound 
to preſerve it entire as a moſt Holy an 
Precious Relick. Oh! Father, cry 
the Count, a woſt Sacred and Valus- 
ble Piece, you are entruſted with; ſure- 
ly no Body muſt touch it except your 


— EL , ie nd. ue oe ——_ > — 


do I ſuffer every Body to touch it, (aid 
I, unleſs I know them to be Holy, and 
not ſubjeF to the Temptations of the 
Fleſh. You are very much inthe right 
ont, Father, reply'd the Counteſs 
ating the Zealot, to preſerve theſe 


of Saints, becauſe they have a great 
Vertue of curing People of many other- 


wiſ 


7, T6 
9 was 
elicks, 
d told 
3 Oh! 
Shin 8 
Mai- 
4 gi. 
uudler 
ich in 
bound 
ly and 

cryd 
Valua- 
; fore 
your 
leather 
, (aid 
, and 
of the 
> right 
unteſs 
theſe 
every 
 elicks 
great 
other- 


wiſe 
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| wiſe incurable Diſtempers. I am very 


ſenſible of that by my ſelf, Madam, 


| cry d I with a Pious Tranſport, alas / 


had it not been for that very Relick 
jou now have in your Hand, how often 
would my human Frailties have been 
forced to ſuccumb under the Burthen of 
my. Carnal Temptations ; and how of- 


ten has this little Skin when J look at 
it and conſidered of its Vertues, raiſed 
| and ſupported my Strength and Reaſon, 
which was ready to drop and almoſt at 
| the laſt gaſp. 
laid the Count d' Olone, pray let me 
land ſo far indebted to you, as to have 
om jour Hands one of your Relicks, 
which I will promiſe to keep for your 
Jake, andto make uſe of upon 0ccafionr. 
| | unty'd immediately a ſmall Box 
hanging on my Cord, wherein were 
| lome of St. Francis de Salk's Hairs, 
which | preſented him with, where- 


I believe it, Father, 


at the good Man was ſo rcjoyced, 
(as imagining no otherwite than 


that he had a great Booty) that he 


return d me a thouland Thanks and 
Civilities, here bad jon theſe Re- 
=: licks, 


————————ů 
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licks, Sir, ſaid the Dutcheſs of — 
Smiling, you made ſo much noiſe of 
on purpoſe to put upon ſuch poor ſimple 
Wretches as the Count d' Clone . 
They were of my own making, Madam, 
return'd the Count de Guiche coldly, 
| | ſpeat, continued he, ſome Days lon- 
ger very merrily with the Counteſs, be. 
ing very kindly entertain d by her good 
Spouſe, who often would give me an 
Opportunity of being with ber in pri. 
vate, in hopes I might make her a Con- 
vert; and to ſpeak the truth, I gave 
her moſt excellent Precepts of Morality 
over the Left Shoulder, and put ſuch 
pleaſing InſiruFions into her Mind, 
that ſhe ſoon became avery learned Scho- 
lar, and outdid me in little time in 
the Practical part, having been under 
the Tuition of ſeveral able Maſters be. 
fore + At laſt, being obliged to take n] 
leave of my dear Scholar, her Husband 
gave me a thouſand 'Thanks for thoſi 
Pious Lefſons ] bad befiow'd upon tu 
Lade; in retaliation of which, I gart 
hin my Bleſſing, and of many ot 
Saints, and ſo ended the Story. 1 
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Ty | And can you believe otherwiſe, Count, 
7M reply d the Dutcheſs with a Serious 
feope | Alr, Nee Heaven will not puniſh gout 
" 5 e 22 Ping Jour Foaleries under the 
1 ay | Clox of wr oth and thus impoſing 
he lon _ the q edulity of others, who mean 
6 4. | + arm? Truly I would notbe in your 
7 _ for all the World. Lord, Maes 
Ry _ reply'd the Count Lavgliing, 
„ wil _ would yau have Young People do, 
- i" - en ea are in Love 2 Tove and 
I gave 43 * N agree long together, 
ſoralii He 4 TI h overs ſelaom trouble their 
yy | - aal nuch with Religion. I find it 
7 70 Jo, reply'd the Dutcheſs, by what 
7 : 7 _ told me. Bui does the Coun- 
time ii 7 receive ſo mary Viſits as fre 
i yew as, from ihe Marquis de 
"Sales 8 . 3 and Monſieur de Caſtille, 
ate pan ers 4 believe, 
Iwbanl Ml ling 2 Tb - = Counters e 
tos thet * > - 00 10 d not long ago, that 
Non 1 ., ; NY fre is in Love with Abbots 
I cab | 05 ; 5 : . Hol aud that ike 
5 „ ts Villerceau and Fouqnet 
A her Day and Night ; theſe 
s 1 Gentlemen with little Bands, : 3 
4201 | ) liltle Dands are beiter 
| | H 2 His I CJ 
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69 
Maſters in the Art of Love, than poor 
Jack de Caſtilie 7s ; with whom ſhe 
was forced to a her part to 4 Tutor, 
and to inſiru him what he was to do. 
To jpeak the truth, continued he mer- 
ry, J pity a Woman of her Temper 
when ſhe is fo hard put io it, as to be 
forced to teach her Gallant his T efſon, 
and guide him with her own Hand to 
his Buſineſs. Jon are very unlucky, 
Count, {aid the Dutcheſs with a plea- 
ting Air, thus to run upon the poor 
Novices of Love; you would not have 
every Body be as expert in that Art as 
you I ho, if I may freely tell you my 
dentiments upon that Point, 1 ſbould 
not much fancy ſuch a raw and rough 
hew'd Lover, it requires ſome Know- 
ledge and Experience, ta venture upon 
a Woman who has a tender Hearl. Vor 
ſay nothing but what 1s very true, Ma- 
dam, ſaith the Count de Guiche, 4 
Man that pretends to Gallaniry, ought 
to make himſelf Maſter of that Art, if 
he intends to at with good ſucceſs 2 
But, Madam, added he, what is jour 
Opinion, concerning Madam de Cha- 
tillon, Þ 
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poor | tillon, and her Love Intrignes © who 
not ſatisfied with the tender Addreſſes 
| of the Prince of Conde, 7. bes not the 
7 1 ; leaſt Conſcience of entertaining ſeveral 
| other Rivals, that are far below him in 


Mer- 

every reſpect. And who do you think, 
2 ſaid wha f 
4% % w dear Count, laid the Dutchels, 


efſon N are theſ2 Rivale; ; are they the Duke of 
Nemours, and wy lord Coad jutor, 
who rivals the Prince of Conde? 01 
Madam, reply'd the Connr, theſe are 
lagen in only to make up the 19 of 
her other Gallants : 5 J know her Favon- 
rite Lover, tis Father Jambiacs He 
Loves him as dearly as her own Life; 
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7 95 aud ſpews all the Duke of Nemours, 
o and the Coadjator's Letters to him ⁵⁶ 
p. i ſtrangely ſurpriged at what 3 


ar, Count, reply'd the Dutcheſs, 

end were it not ſo very late, 1 world 

* defrre you to relate me the whole Story 

of if, with all its Ci rommſtances. 
Soon after Day-break beginning to 
appear, made the Datcheſs of —— 
ſenſible that the Preſence of a belo- 
ved Lover, is ſeldom troubleſome to 
a Woman, and at the {ame time that 
H 2+ it 


upon 


Tot 
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it was time to part, for fear of being 
ſurprized by the Duke of ——— 
who was abroad at Play, and ex- 
pected home every Minute. 
The Count being withdrawn, and 
the Dutcheſs got into Bed, enter- 
tain'd her ſelf with the pleaſing I- 
dea's of the great and rare Qualifi- 
cations of her Lover, his pleſant and 
diverting Humour, his engaging 
Ait, his Submiſſion, his Reſpect ; 
and to be ſhort, with every thing 
that had engaged her Heart to love 
him to that degree as ſhe did. The 
greateſt part of her time, whilſt ſhe 
was in Bed, being taken up with 
theſe delightful Thoughts, ſhe did 
not liſe the next Day till pretty 

late. 
On the other hand the Duke of 
0, fecmingly reflecting on 
what the Dutcheſs had told him in 
their late Quarrel, meaning the Coun- 
teſs d' Olone, reſol ved to break fi 
that Intrigue, which was no hard 
matter for him to do, conſidering his 
Temper, which was not ſtrongly in. 
6 | clined 
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clined to Women: But to make his 


Appearance at Court, in the ſtation 
of a Man of Gallantry, he would 
needs ac the Lover ez paſſant, and 
make his Addreſſes to the Counteſs 
de Mora, who was fo much admired 
by the King himſelf, that he would 
| often ſay, in preſence of many other 
Fair Ladies, that were he not pre- 
ingaged, he would make his Love 
Addreſſes to none but her ſelf; for 
which he was fometimes cenſured a» 
mong the Ladies, who would look up- 
on his Expreſſions, as ſomewhat diſo- 
bliging in a Monarch, who always 


profeſs'd a great deal of Gallantry 


and Paſſion for the Fair Sex. 


The Duke of O——s, encourag d 


by the King, offer'd all his Addrefſes 


ke of and Sighs to the Counteſs, and made 

g on ber ſeveral moſt magnificent Preſents. 
m in One Day when the Ladies were a- 
,oun- MW broad a Hunting along with the 

k fi M King, the Duke, diſzuiſed in a Gyp- 
hard ſies Habit, placed himſelf in a Wood, | 
g his pretending to tell them their good 

y in-. Fortunes, The Prince de Conti, and 


incd | H 4 the 


0 


the Count de Lude, happen d to come 
by that way with ſome of the La. 
dies, call'd the Fortune: teller to 
them, who told abundance of plea. 
ſing Curioſities to ſeveral Ladies and 
Lords, but more eſpecially to the 
Dutcheſs of ——— and the Conn- 
teſs de Mora, who were both very 
deſirous to know of her what was 
to befal them, to their Satisfaction, 
in the future courſe of their Lives 
She was ſeated under an old crooked 
Tree all covered with Moſs, (where 
ſhe ſaid ſhe uſed often to take her 
reſt) and riſing at laſt from her Seat, 
took hold of the Dutcheſs of — — 
Hand; Thor art born, ſaid ſhe, un. 
der a happy Corſi tellation + the Sun of 
France was in its bi est Exal tation 
at the time of your Nativity; both the 
great Luminaries, one whereof governs 
the Day and the other the Night, were 
ind frody 'able Aſpedl. The Dutch- 
eſſes Colour came into her Face, fear- 
ing leſt this Sorcereſs ſnould tell her 
betore all the Company, concerning 
her Aſlignations with the Count 4: 
Guiche, 
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Quiche, took the firſt opportunity of 
going from her, and putting the 
| Counteſs of Mora in her place; Tou 
| have told me enough, good I ontan, ſaid 
ſhe ſome what diſcompoſed, here look 
into this Ladies Hand. No, no, cry d 
the pretended Sorcereſs, draw nearer, 
I have ſomething more to ſiy to you, 
and which I cau t forbear to tell you 5 
1 read in your Ph ſiog ud, that you 
have a Heart full of Tenderneſs. Hom 
© canſt thou tell that, good Woman © 
Ereturn'd the Datcheſs Laughing. 
Iladam, (11d the looking ſtedfaſtiy 
Wat her, { can tell it by your Hairs and 
8 Eyes, which diſcover the true Iuclina- 
tions of molt People; Our Authors haue 


written abundance of things CONCOTTTTG 


the difference o f Hairs and Eyes: which 


7 


8 are, as Ariſtotle tells us, the Looling- 
glaſſes of the Soul, and the faithful 
Interpreters of the Motions of 
: Hearts. As far as I can ee. good No- 
an, thou art a Learned Gypſie, laid 
the Dutcheſs interrupting her with 
1 of . : * :, 6 
Ja Smile, where was it thou didſt 


0ir” 
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where, Madam,, ſaid the ferign'd Sor- 
cereſs, I have learn'd a great deal by 
Expericnce, having told to a Million 
of People their Fortunes, whom I knew 
to the very moſt hidden Secrets of their 

Hearts, whereby and by the Converſati- 
| on I have had with th: moſt Famous 
Tf AJagicians in the World, wo obliged 
1 WV "we with their [nſiruions, 1 Eave al- 
15 fained to the full and perfect knowledge 

1 of this Ari. At that rate, ſaid the 
Dutcheſs of — retreating backwards, 

Thou'rt a very dangerous Woman. Not 

ſo much as jou think for, Madam, 

cry'd the Fortune-teller, I aht ver) 

| Complaiſant to Perſons of Merit, and 
| fhall ve ſo in particular, to a Lady ſo 
4 F Charming as ou are c K nowledge, 
Wt. continued ſhe, indues us with Mild- 
Th weſs and an eaſie Temper, and males 
us never to do evil but but to ſuch a 
are jo unfortunaie as to deſerve it; 
1 then give ine leave to tell you, what If 
„ was going to ſay conceruing zour Hairs, 
$I. which are Fair, and your Eyes Blue; 
1 ſuch Perſons are moſt commonly full of 
$8 Languiſhment and Love, ſometimes be. 
| | ond 3 
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* ond what ig agreeable to their Hu- 

, 1770 | bands z following the Inclinations of 

n their Stars who guide them; and as 

Knew | for you, handſome brown Lady, added 
their 


| ſhe; turning herſelf to the Counteſs 
| of Mora, you are of @ brisk and ſpright- 
„ Lemper, and ſubject to the ſame Ac = 
| cidents, which are nom ſo current, and 
| ſo much in Faſhion in the World, Ihe 
edge Duke, who had forbore laughing 
d the C hitherto, could not contain himſelf 
any longer from burſting out into a 
E laughter at the fooliſh Curioſtty of 
theſe Women, which made ſome of. 
the Company ſay, this Sorcereſs plays 
be Fool with us : The King, who is 
always very gen2rous, ordered fome 
Piſtoles to be given her, after which 
every body gets on Horſeback and 
- into their Coaches again. £ | 
10h 48 The Dake of O— who had 
ve it: BF cauſed his Hunting Apparel to be 
what { brought ro a place at a great di- 
Hairs, ME ſtance from the Wood, ſoon threw 
Blue; off his Gypſies Habit and put on his 
full of J own, which done he got on Horſe- 
mes be. back, and overtaking the Company 
Fd — in 
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in a full Gallop, told them, he was 
heartily ſorry, ſome very important 
Buſineſs had detained him, much a- 
gainſk his will, at home, and robbd 
him for ſome time of the Enjoyment of 
ſo charming a Company. O] Sir, cry d 
A the Counteſs de Mora, what pity tis 
you did not come a few moments ſoon- 
er, you wou'd have hurſt your ſelf with 
Jaughing, to hear what Tricks we were 
told by a certain Gypfie, whom we met 
with in the midſt of the next Mood; 
and what good News did ſhe tell you, 
Ma am, anſwerd the Duke with 
much indifferency, who was it, that 
diverted you ſo well, The Dutcheſs 
of . . . who began to miſtruſt it 
might be the Duke who had play'd 
the Sorcereſs, tipp'd the wink upon 
the Counteſs, to ſay no more of the 
matter, and fo no more was heard 
of the Gypfie. 

They went ſtrait to & Clere, where 
the Duke of 0 — had prepared 
a molt magnificent Repaſt, and a 
Ball, whereat appeared abundance 
of Maſters. The Dake, whoſe In- 

clinations 
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clinatious were at that time altoge- 
ther bent upon the Counteſs, was 
I always at her Elbow, which was 
no ſmall addition to her Vanity, the 
I reft of the Lady's, who ſoon percei- 
ved it, from that time conceived a 
moſt mortal ſpite againſt her, a 
thing frequently to be obſerved a- 
mong Women, who can't without 
a great heartburning ſee a gallant 
Nan offer his Incences and Homage 
to their Companions: 
delighted no leſs in his growing 
Paſſion, than the Counteſs glory'd 
in her Vanity; and 'twas this which 
made the moſt refined at Court ſoon 
= make their Obſervations, that ſhe 
@ atcd a Votive of Vain Glory, and 
he out of a deſire of being look d 
upon as a Man of Gallantry, and to 
regain his Reputation in the Court, 
ſome of whom entertaio'd but very 
vhere I 


The Duke 


indifferent Sentiments oi him on that 
account. Tis no wonder then, if 
this Love Intrigue which had no. 
thing that was ſolid, or ſuitable to 
its nature, to ſupport it, was of no 

| long 


ot it any more, unleſs they intend- 


Co). 
long continuance : Madam de Mon- 
teſpan and the Counteſs de Mora, 
unto whom the Duke had given 
ſome account of this Paſſion, ſeeing 
their Quarrel revenged in ſome mea- 
ſure, by finding their Rival in the 
ſame Rank with themfelves, were 
not ſparing to enlarge upon the 
Matter in their Diſcourſes, which 
coming to the King's Ear, he gene. 
rouſly took the Counteſſes part ſo 
far, as to order them not to ſpeak 
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ed to diſoblige him. 
Mademoiſele de la FValiere, hap- 
pening to be one day in Company, 
where they talk d with much heat 
of this Ad venture, told them with a 
loud Voice but a very engaging Air, 
in the King's Preſence; Sir, Our Sex 
may now call themſelves truly happy 
and fertunate, becauſe it enjoys the 
ProteFion of the Moſt Potent King of 
the Univerſe. O] Mademoiſelle, re- 
ply'd this Monarch with a Tender 
and Gallant Air, gere all I adics like 
you, there would be no great occaſion | 


for 


Aon. 
Mora, 
given 
ſeeing 
Mea- 
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| for taking their Part, and giving them 
Protection Their Merits alone would 
| be ſufficient to ſupport them àgainſt all 
8 the attempts of the wor 
mies and to plead in their behalf. 
Alas, Sir, reply'd ſhe with a Lan- 


ſt of their Ene- 


guiſning Tone, it were to be wiſhd, 


that all Men had the ſame Heroick 
8 Sentizrents as your Majeſty has; we 
ſhould not make ſuch a deſpiſable and 
unbappy Figure in the World ; but 
good Heavens] How few are there who 
can pretend to the ſame Character, and 
treat us in an bonourable manner ! 
Ibis ought nevertheleſs, Mademoiſelle, 
reply'd the King looking ſtedfaſt on 
her, to be the CharaFer of a Man of 
Honour, to act with Probity and Sin- 
eerity in reference to the Fair Sex ; 
what Advantage does a Man get in de- 


ceiving a Woman, and afterwards to 


| divert himſelf at her Coſt? Certainly 


nothing in the World can be more diſ- 
ingenuous than ſuch a manner of pro- 
ceeding, directly contrary to all the 
Rules of Generoſity, which ought to be 
the inſeparable Companion of Perſons 

5 of 


F 60 ) 

of a high Extraction; and therefor, 
we ſee, that theſe ill deſigning Methods 
are moſt commonly praiſed by Perſons 
of a mean Spirit and Birth, The Duke 
of O s happening to come in 
no more was ſaid upon that Head, 
becauſe he made the Converſation 
run (according to his wonted Cu. 
ſtom) upon ſeveral trifling Matters; 
ſoon after they went to Cards, till 
the Company parted. „ 
The Duke who was very ſenſible 
what a noiſe his Paſſion for the 
Counteſs de Mora had made at Court, 
thought it his beft way to pals it off 
by giving it a merry turn; beſides 
that he told ſome entertaining Paſ- 
ſages relating to this Affair to Mz 
dam de Longueville, where happen- 
ing to mect with Madam de Precy, 
he made his Addreſſes to her, but 
met witha cold Reception, that La- 
dy diſdaining {o much as to return 
an Anſwer to his diſſembling Sighs, 
to his ſo much diftatisfaGtion, being 
not uſed to ſce his Paſſion check'd at 
ſuch a rate. To divert his Mind 
from 


refore 


thods 
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from his Amorous Inquietudes, and 
to put himſelf into a better Hu- 
mour, he thought fit to entertain 
ſome of. the Court Ladies with a 
[Divertiſement upon the River, unto 
[which they gave the Name of Nep- 

tunes Fealt. The Duke of 0 
here repre ſented the God of the Seas 
wich à Trident in his Hand, ſeared 
on a gitat Shell drawn by Dolphins, 
and follow d by a great number of 


Tritonc, who play'd upon a Seahorn 
| with Fiſh Bones. The Deſerts were 
| ſerved upon the River Seine by the 
© Nymphs and Niajades adorned with 
Green, and certain Syrens ſeem d to 
: | catch with Nets a was to be ſer. 
{ ved up. 
ble variety of Diſhes of fry'd Fiſh 
deliciouſly dreſs'd, the Diſhes being 
. garniſh'd . Flowers, which the 
= Goddeſs Flora had 
with for that grand Feaſt. No ſooner 
were the Tables clear d, but Angling 
| Rods were brought to each of the 


They brought to the Ta- 


preſented them 


Ladies in ſmall Enamell'd Baskets of 


| different Colours ; ſome of them caſt 
the 
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the Angling Hook and Line, in hops ſe 


of catching ſomething, but inſtead 
of Filhes, they ſaw {ſeveral Heart 
linkd to one another faſten'd t 
their Hooks, as likewiſe certain A. 
morous Billets, two of which we 
have thought fit to inſert here. 


— 


to the Dutcheſs of — 


Beauty, 
OU who have fill'd our Wa. 
tery Pallace with ſo agreca- 

ble a murmuring Sound, which 

without intermiſſion puts me in 
mind of your powerful Charms 
and Enchantments, give me leave 

to let you know what Charming 

Impreſſion this pleaſing Murmuring 

noiſe has made in my Heart; 

which in the midſt of the cool 

Element, is all on Fire, and ſuch a 
Fire, as you your ſelf have raiſed 

into ſo fierce a Flame, that unleſs Þ 

you take care to extinguiſh it, I 
« (hall I 


Q X & A 


0 163 ) 
: hall ſoon be reduc'd to Aﬀhes, 


* Goddeſs of Hearts, Perhaps you 
«will tell me, tis in my Power to 
6 extznguiſh it: No, the whole O- 
* cean is not enough ſo much as to 
© cool, or to diminiſh its Ardour. 
* One of our Rivers, one of the 
© moſt Gallant ones that belongs to 
our Empire told me t'other day, 
of your bright ſhining Perfections, 
and dwel't upon that Subject much 
. aer than I could have wiſh'd. 
e Alas! how do! read this tedoubt- 


ir Wa. able Rival > Should he but for 
1greca- ; once get out of this Watry Road 
which * to entertain you, I am undone, I 


me in [ have loſt all my Hopes at once; 
harm you will give ear fooner to his 
leave * Marmuting Addreſſes, than to 
rming mine: Bur remember, my Adora- 


huring 5 * ble Dutcheſs, there is a vaſt diffe- 


eart ; Þþ © © rence betwixt Hearts; and, that 
cool tho we were both made of the 
uch a {© fame Monld, we differ very much 
raiſed in our Qualifications, the one is 
unleſs a conſtant, the other a fickle Lo- 
wit, 1 ver. The firſt is a Mind of rari- 
(hall «ty 
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ing their Miſtreſſes. I leave the 
© wel, Charming Lady: Remember 


© ſuch a one as I am, ought not te 
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ty in this Age, when the Gods, 3; 
well as Men, take delight in chang. 


Choice to your Diſcretion. Fare. 
that the Tender Paſſion of a Deity, 
he rejected. 


The Second Letter io the ſame, 


OO long as I have carry'd ny 
Current thro' the World, In- 
comparable Dutcheſs, I ne ver fan 
ſo much Beauty, as that which | 
natural to you. Venus who was 
Born from the Ocean, can't chal- Þ 
lenge the Precedency to you, and] 
Lam apt to imagine, that the Gra. 
ces themſelves, her Favourites, | 
have left her, to enjoy your Com- 
pany : Her own Son told me io Þ 
this very Morning when he ſaw | 
you, and at the fame time {track a 
moſt dangerous Dart into my very 
Heart, one of thoſe this Malicious 
Child 
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bete carries about him to diſperſe them 


De over the Univerſe, and to make It 
Deit ſubmit to his Empire. Alas 
, Lovely Goddeſs, this ſtroak has 


ind it almoſt inſupportable. How- 
ever, ſince I have obſerved a cer- 


„,. IK tain Charming Sweetneſs in your 


N 


Eyes, which ſeem to promiſe Tran- 
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f =, as you have been pleaſed to make 
er ſy bo, I have nor loit my hopes : 
nich Don't herefore turn away thoſe 
o waz! Eanguithing Stars which afford us 
cha. foch greac and pleaſing Influences, 
| and which {peak ſo much in my 
behalf; 1 can't forbear to tell you, 
to my Grief, that all our Rivers 
are fallen in Love with you; and 
that in the vaſt extent of our Em- 
pire, we hear ſcarce any thing Day 
and Night, but their tender Mur- 
murings, every one of them ſhew- 
Ing a great Eagerneſs of knowing 
- and ſerving you. But, amidſt all 
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Child had pitch'd upon a very 
great number of others he always 


touch d me ſo to the Quick, as to 


« quility to ſuch Unfortunate Men, 
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© theſe Applications ſo full of Ar. 
dour and Tenderneſs, believe me 
Fair Dutcheſs, there is none who 
either in his Paſſion or Submiſſion 
exceeds him of the River -— 
who will be yours for ever, with. 
out Reſerve or Change, if you 
will but Love him. 
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How! I, ſaid the Dutcheſs after 
having read the Billet, J Love Ri. 
vers; no, uo, they are not for my pur. 
poſe; I don't like ſuch Phlegmatick 
and Fickle Gallants; I don't Love 1 
much Coldneſs : And beſides this, bon 
can theſe Deities who are always in 
motion, talk of Conſt ancy 2 1 hey, 1 
ſay, who cnange without intermiſſion, 
and who run through the whole Earth 
with their rapid, aud always moving 
Currents they were made for Sea and 
River Nymphe, and not for ſuch red | 
Terreſtial Numphs, ſuch as T am. 
How, Madam, reply'd a certain Gen- 
tleman who ſtood near her, do o 
imagine, that the Deities of the Seas 
aud Rivers Love only in Imagination? 
1 PrayÞ 
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of Ar. Pray be not thus miſtaken, but take my 
eve me N word for it, they uſed not to graſp the 
e who Hadom inſtead of the Subſtance 5 we 
miſſion will leave the Matter to the Deciſion of 

-e Duke of O—5s, he ſhall be our 
with. N Arbitrator. The Duke who had cau- 
f you {ſed theſe Billets to be faſtned to the 


Hooks, with no other intention than 
Ito caſt them among the Ladies, like 
the Apples of Diſcord, to ſow Di- 
viſions betwixt them, every one of 
which flatter'd her ſelf ro meet with 
$a Paris, who would decide in her 
behalf, could not forbear Laughing, 
to ſee what Jealouſie this Piece of 
Gallantry had kindled among the 
Ladies, who look d upon the Dutch- 
eſs as their Common Enemy. This 
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ch real 


1 am. 
Gen- 
do you which make ſo much noiſe on the Oce- 
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Pray £ | 


made the Duke, who had kept at 
a diſtance from her hitherto, draw 
e and nearer, and tell Madam de Lile and 


de Laude with a Smile: Well, Fair 


Ladies, what is your Opinion of the 


Charms of the Dutcheſs of 


an, and have-engaged the Hearts of all 
ive Rivers? My Opinion, Sir, is, 
return'd 


(168) 
return d the firſt with a great deal of 
Modeſty, that ſhe is no leſs powerful 
on Earth, as on the Water, and tha 
wherever ſhe comes, ſhe proves dange. 
rows to Mens Heurts, and they are ſur 
to loſe their Liberty. Perhaps, Sir 
added ſhe Smiling, yo have mat 
a trial of it, notwithſtanding your uſu WM 

al Indifferency for our Sex. Who car 
_ queſtion it, Madam, teply'd Madam 
de Lude with an Envious Air, e 
cauſe you diſgniſe your ſelf for no other 
reaſon, than to have a fair opportuniy|M 
of declaring to her the tender Sent» 
ments ſhe has inſpired you with. which, 
_ as it ſeems, are of a fiery nature. Alas! 
it belongs only to the Dutcheſs of 
ci a Continued this Lady mern. 
ly, to ſet Men's Hearts on Fire u 
ſuch a degree, and to lay the whole 
World in Aſhes, before all the Water: 
f the Ocean are capable to extinguiſh 
11. Who has told jou, Madam, re- 
ply'd the Duke, that it was on ber 
Account I took this Diſguiſe ? I Ru 
it, Sir, ſaid the Countsſs witha pre 
tended Gravity, by a certain Fore. 
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ſight, and by the trouble you give Your 
ſelf, knowing you to be very backward 


| Love, Jo, ſo, Madam, reply d the 
Duke laughing aloud, ther you think 
I am at this time advanced a great 
my in the Road of Venus ; you think 
am come already to that fine ſmall 
Path where we often loſe our ſelves as 
well by Day as by Night, let a Man be 
never fo expert a Traveller in the Ems 
ire of this Goddeſs, The Datchels 
who was retired into a private 
Room, to write an Anſwer to the 
Letters addreſsd to her, by the Wa- 
tery Diety's, returned to the Com- 
Ipany, and told them with a merry 
Air, ſhe had found out a lovely 
Hriton, who being the prittyeſt Lad 
in the World, would ſerve her in 
the quality of a Page. Soon after, 
the ſame Triton) who was one of her 
Coſins) appeared diſguiſed under 
he Habit of one of Neptunes Sub. 


neatly folded toge- 
[ . ther; 
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Hipiter a Letter 


in entring the Liſt of the Champions of 
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ther; and the Duke going to ons 
corner of the Room, read the fol 
Towing Lines, 


4 Am much ſurprized, great Prince 


* ſhould Sigh for a Mortal, beyond 
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you appear under the Diſguiſe os 
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A Letter to the 10ſt Potent God 
of the Seas and Rivers. 


© how thoſe Diety's that are o 
redoubtable upon the Water 


who's Power it is to make them 
ſuitable Return. Doubtleſs yall 
don't call to your Remembrance 
that in the vaſt extent of you 
Kingdoms and in your Palace 
you are not deſtitute of BeautivM 
* a thouſand times more engaginll 
* thanl am, and conſequently mud 
more capable of inflaming youll 
Hearts, that do cry continua 
* among the Caves. What you 
* mention concerning your Coil 
* ſtancy, I can ſcarce imagine it 
virtue belonging to you, une 


5 8 3 8 
E ˙ A III IS OI ARTS” Ee 


* 

* 
4 
A? 


1 4 + 
* 1 
N * 9 


Fi 
6 | 
* +Y 

1 
2M 
* 


{ons 


8 


: 63 
to one 


the fol. your ſelf told me, that the Wa- 


„ tery Deities as well as thoſe of 
| the Heavens, are addicted to 
& Change, and that Jupzter, the God 
& of Thunder, and the Head of al} 
the reſt, has not been exempted 
from this frailty. Farewell, I take 


God 


tPrina & my leave of you, with this Pro- 
at are 0 teſtation, that J ſhall never be in 
Water Love with them, becauſe ſuch 
beyond liquid and cold Lovers, ate not 
them very ſuitable to my reliſh. 

eſs yo 


nbranc 
of you 
Palace 
Beauties 
nean 
tly mud 
ng yo 
ntin ua 
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The Duke of O ——-< could not 
forbear laughing for ſome time, after 
Ithe reading of this Letter, not que- 
toning buͤt chat the Dar cheſs, who 
was Miſtreſs of a great {hare of it, 
had very well apprehended the 
JI hole Myſtery of his Deſign, which 


hone It 1 was to make her believe, if he could, 

l, ui that he was in Love with her; for 

* os Lady who had been overcrofs d 
Ol 1 


T2 with 


« ſome Watery Cod or River. You 
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to diſcern a true Lover from a Pre. 5 
tended one; ſo that it was no eaſi 
matter to impole upon her in poin# 


very handſomely upbraided him wit 


diſguiſing the Stile in the ſame man 


e are frequently deceived in on 


Jon the ſlip in ſpight of all your C 


X82 ) 


with Lovers, ſome ſincere, other 
inconſtant, knew by experience hoyſſ 


of Love, no more than in any oth 
Buſineſs of Moment. The Dub 
being ſenſible that his Goddeſs hat 


his Boldneſs and Inconſtancy, by 


ner as he had done before, rejoynil 
the Company with a merry Coun 


tenance, ſinging the Firſt words of 


certain Opera, which begins thus 


Hopes and Fancies, That is very in 
Sir, reply'd the Dutcheſs of 4 
with much indifferency, and moi 
eſpecially in Love Affairs, When 
our hopes being built upon «Pf 
ſtead y Foundations are frequent\|F 
ſubj ect to Change. J can's deny that My 
{11d the Dake of 0 laughing 
when one thinks one hat. 
Heart in ones own Hand, it often givi 
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* 1 
= 


( 173 ) 
'5 Other | 


znce hoy ul, what a capricious thing this Love 
m a pre. 


, which very rarely ſuits itſelf to our 
no ali Wnclinations, but ſuffers us to langniſh, 
in Pol: better to obtain its own ends, I 
ny othe imagine, Sir, reply'd ſhe with 
1e Dak ; ſmile, that ever you received any 
deſs had angerous Wounds in the Field of Ve- 
um wih pus, becauſe 1 ſuppoſe you never laid 


NCy, HM near Siege to any Place of ſtrength.. 


me may do you know that, Madam, ſaid 
rejoyn lhe Duke with a forced Complai- 


y Coun ant Air, I much doubt it, reply'd the 


rds of: Putcheſs turning at him, and laugh- 
s thus Ing as loud as ſhe could, you are ve. 


e unlucky and malicious, Madam, 
very im eturn'd the Duke, throwing him- 


elf at her Feet with a moſt paſſio- 


=) 


nd moi pate Air, will you treat me thus in- 
Where! 


Pon WEE mpaſſror upon a God, whom you have 
equentRompelled to make his Appearance here 


eny tb Earth, to declare to you, that he 
WSninghl ves you beyond all the Goddeſſes of 


* «© iis Empire; and that none of his 


en give Beauties of the Watry Element, could 


our (o Ever rouch his Heart as you have done. 


and [ 3 1 


= | 
Ky -” ) = 
11 


nd Careſſes to keep it. What a dread-· 


human for ever? will you hade no 
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I can't imagine it to be Love, Sir, (ail; 
the Duichels, coldly laughing, and 
fixing her Eyes on him; what. word 
you have me do, cruel I ady, ſaid thi 
Dake of O s interrupting her 
and fetching ſome very deep Sighs, 5 
whilſt he kils'd her Hands with 
much Tranſport, your preſent De. 
portment ſeems to ve without Diſguiſi 
and to proceed from a ſincere Hear 
added ſhe with an engaging Air, bi 
you would doubtleſs paſs for the Phe. 
nix of our Age, could you oblige t 
Fair Sex with what they have ſearch 
for jo long in vain, I mean the Philo- 
iophers Stone, Jon meant, ſaid the 
Duke, turning the Senſe another 
way, ſuch as have never ſeen or knom 
it But take my word for it, Madan 
1 will give it you to touch, and mah 
you ſenſible ef all its Vertues, when i 
is applydd as it ought to be. Sir, ſaid 
Madam de Lude, with a ſecming In- 
nocence, is this Stone good for Dieu. 
es? O! moſt admirable, good . 
dam, anſwered the Duke Laughing 
but eſpecaally for Women in « Languiſh 


ing 


e 


ca) 


Sir „ laid TH Condition, it has a particular Ver- 
ng, ande to open the ObſiruTions of the 


At. won g 
ſaid the 
Ng her, 
> Sighs 
1S With 
ent De. 


pleen, and rejoyce the Heart ; nay, it 
Cares all external and internal Diſtem- 
Pere. What the Duke of O- # 
Peaſed to tell you, Madam, is nothing. 
Unt the Truth, (aid the Count de Vi- 
: De tonne; there is not a more Sovereign 
N uiſ, Remedy in the World againſt Pale Fa- 
. Hear, : ad +» « At that rate Count, 

Air, bu aid the Datcheſs ob.... jelt- 
he Phe. ingly, this Medicine would be very | 
ge 4% proper for one of my Toung Ladies, 1 
Jearchd Imho is always Languiſhing and out of ; 
Philo- Order. Put her into my Hands, Ma- 
aid the dam, reply'd the Count Laughing, 


znotheſ provided ſhe be but Handſome, I will 


r known | / romiſe to Cure her, and it ſhall not 
Miadan, 5 coſt you 4 Farthing : [ am 4 Phyſeti hi, 
a me PB who at firſt fight car dive into the Di- 
when i ¶ ſeaſes of a Toung Woman, and never 
ir, fad fail in my Cure. Very well, Good 
ing In. DoZFor, ſaid this Lady, provided ſbe 


* Diſea- A 2s Handſome, then ſhe pleaſes you; but 


od e what if ſhe ſhould prove not ſo by. 
ghing chance, then the poor Creature muſt die 
giſt 4 Mart zr without Relief Tou are an 


. 
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odd fort of a Phyſitian, who have 10 
Remeaics but for Young and Hand. 
foams Women. I don't know what to 
jay to that, Madam, reply'd the Count 
ariſing from his Seat, but this J know, 
that my Art will not go beyond its 
Bounds. Puſh on jour Knowledge 1 
the utmoſt Point, Count, (aid the 
Duke of O-—-s laughing and clap- 
ping him upon the Shoulder, let 


fee what fine Cures you are like to per- 


orm. I his as my elaily Buſineſs, Sir, 
this is all my Cure, reply d be ſmiling, 


and if I meet with good ſucceſs, I will 
uo Fail to lei you know it, in hopes | h 
ou will congratulate my good Fortune 
Judge you will have a care of that, 
reply'd the Dake merrily, ſuch Phy 
ſrtians as zou, are ſeldom fond of 4 
Confracnt, or of a third Perſon when 
they perform their Operations, or are 
making ſome pleaſing Compoſition for 
the Ladies, Monſieur de Turenne, | 
and the Prince de Conde, who had 


been talking very ſeriouſly in one of 
the Green Walks, concerning Mat. 


ters of State, then coming into the 
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Apartment where the Company was, 
made the Converſation ſoon run up» 
on the Affairs of War, and ſome o- 
ther Concerns of Moment, whilſt 
the Duke of O—s and thoſe that 
had attended him laid by the Diſ- 
guiſe, after which they diverted 
themſel ves with walking in a Mea- 
dow covered with Flowers, in the 
gy midſt whereof was a very curious 
& Spring, unto which Madam de Lude 
gave the Name of N. rei ſſus, becauſe 
ſhe obſerved the Count de Vironne 
buſie in looking into and admiring. 
his Beauty in an adjacent Brook, 
which had its riſe from thence. The 
Dutcheſs of Nemours, who was not 
unacquainted with the Count's Amo- 
rꝛous Inquietudes, who was indulg- 
ing his Splenetick Thoughts, joyn'a 
her agreeable Voice with the melo- 
diouſneſs of the Birds, under ſome - 
Trees, and Sung the following 
Words: 
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Viroume accoſting her, my Complaints 


are very happy, Sir, cry d the Dutcheſs 
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Vence proceeds this Extremity of 

my Misfortuness | 

My Heart is not ſatisfy'd with 
whatever I do : 

Ob! Little Cupid, who once was the 
Object of my Scorn, 

Are not theſe Misfortunes the Ef- 
feds of thy Revenge e 


No, Madam, ſaid the Count de 
are fouuded upon another Motive, Love 
has not as yet triumph d over my Heart 


nor ſubdued my Strength. Then you 


with a Sigh, among all the Paſſions 
unto which Mankind are ſubje@& to, 


none is ſo dreadful and powerful as 


Love ; even its Pleaſures have an in- 
zer mixture of Cruelty; notwithſtanding 
which, they are the chief Objects of all 


wn Miſbes, and all other Pleaſures, 


Whout theſe, make but a flender In- 
prejſian, Don't diſſemble the Matter, 
continted ſhe Laughing, were mot | 
theſe Sights heard you ſend forth "_ „ 
"I 


ef 
with 
* the 
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the Banks of this Brook, the effetts of 


a tender Pajſion ? Aud I know very 


nell, that Charming Perſon to whom 


they were directed: But perhaps, ) ou 
Jender Hearts to be, that even the 


out in time, and that even the moſt A- 


morons Heart that can be, may recover 
it Tranquility or change for a new 
Paſſion. The Count was juſt going 
to make a ſuitable return to the 
= Dutcheſs, when the Company com- 


ing up with them, they ſaw them- 


their return home. 


Hours in the Duke's Abſence, in en- 


tertaining the Count de Gaiche, who 
did not leave her for one moment 
all that while; in retaliation of 


which, ſhe told him all the moſt 


are afraid, as indeed it is natural to all 


2 ſirongeſt Des and Knots may be worn 


ſelves obliged to break off this Con- 
& verſation, and Night beginning to 
draw near, every one prepared for 


The Dutcheſs of — Who 
had no inclination to be preſent at 
this Feaſt upon the Water, becauſe | 

he intended to beſtow theſe precious 


Tender 
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— ones wi —ê 


of, when they heard the Duke of 


a pair of private Back Stairs, belie- 
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Tender and moſt Paſſionate Things 
in the World, as that ſhe loved him, 
if it were poſſible, even beyond her 
ewn ſelf, that ſhe had never loved 
any thing like him in all her Life: 
The Count returning theſe Demon. | left 
ſtrations of Tenderneſs with the moſt IM Du 
Gallant Expreſſions that can be con. 
ceived, theſe two Lovers, full of 
Content, enjoy d all the Happineſs 
ſo uncommon a Love as theirs, is 


0 s was come. You may gueſs 
at their Diſquict, when they found 
themſelves thus diſturbed in the 


midſt of their Pleaſures, the Count ir 
being then at the Feet of his Ado- p 
rable Dutcheſs. This made him fetch Þ ui 


a very deep Sigh, and then ariſing 
from the Ground, he made all the 
haſte he could to get away (accord- 
ing to the Dutcheſſes Directions) by 


ving that the Door had been open ; 
but as ill Fortune would have it, the 
Duke of 0— having taken the 
Key along with him, was juſt then 

. coming 
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coming up the Stairs, with an Inten- 
tion to come unawares upon the 
Dutcheſs, whom he ſuppoſed to be 
alone. The Count de Guiche, who 
knew his Steps, had no other way 
left him, than to go back to the 
Dutcheſs of — | 
which ſhe had Lock d, being gone 
into another Room, as not doubt- 
ing, but that he was got away ſafe 
enough; ſo that the poor Count, 
ſeeing not the leaſt Opportunity to 
conceal himſelf, leap'd out of the 
Window into a Gallery, and ſo run 
away as faſt as Lightning, wrapt up 

in his Cloak : In this Poſture, he 
= paſs'd ſeveral Centinels, who know- 
ing him by ſight, and gueſſing, tho 


Apartment, 


at a diſtance, at the matter, let him 
eſcape undiſturbed. The Duke 
7 of ———— who had heard ſome 
2 noiſe on the top of the Stair-caſe, 
and in the Dutcheſs of ——— 
Room, took a great deal of Pains to 
ſearch every corner thereabouts, and 
calling for Candles, as they were 
brought up, and looking upon the 


Stairs, 


— — 2 
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Stairs, whether ſome Troubleſome 
Spirit had not taken up his Reſidence 


there, the Dutcheſs of — — 
cture was found there encloſed in an 
Enamell'd Caſe with the Counts 
Name in Cyphers above it, beſides 
2 molt Paſſionate Billet deux, the 
Dutcheſs had ſent him that Morn- 
ing ; and which the Count, dread- 
ing the Duke's Preſence no leſs than 
a Burnt Child does the Fire, had 
dropt, together with the Picture, as 
he was running away. AS good 
Fortune would have it, this Precious 
Jewel happened to fall into the 
Hands of one of the Dutcheſs of 
— Ladies, who had the Wit 
to hide it, as ſoon as ſhe found it. 
One of the Duke of 0— 7 Gentle. 


men ſeeing her put it up in her 13 


Pocket, urged her much to let him 


fee what good thing ſhe had met 


with, but ſhe remembring that it 
muſt belong to the Count de Guicke, 
who had been all that Day with the 
Dutcheſs, would not grant his Re- 
queſt. | 


The 


Oe 
ence 
Pi- 
in an 
unts 
des 
the 
Orn- 


ead- 


than 


had 
e, 28 
"00d 
jous 

the 
3 of 
W it 
1 it, 
tle. 


im 
Net 
It 
he, 
the 
Le- 


he 


(183) 

The Duke of — was no ſoon- 
&r a little appeaſed, and the noiſe 
bver, but this Young Woman, who 
as very truſty to the Dutcheſs, ha- 
ing look d upon the picture, and 


Fading whoſe it was, went to the 
Lady's Apartment, and told her with 
© smile; Madam, you can't imagine 
bow il an Humour the Duke is in 
% Night; I believe he 
tbe. with Viſions, he has ſearch'd 
every corner in this part of the Pal ace; 
and had it not been for me, be had 
found upon the little Back Stairs, 4 
Picture- caſe, belonging to the Count de 
Cuiche, which he loſt as he was going 
away. 
ply'd the Dutcheſs bluſhing; poor 
Count, has he dropt the Caſe wherein he 
her put my Picture with ſo much care & 
Pray who has found it? Madam, re- 
ply'd the Young Lady Smiling, 1 
1 gueſs tis in the Hands of a Perſon, 
where Fortune thought fit to put it. 
Perbaps in yours, my Dear, reply'd 
the Dutcheſs looking in her Face. 
., Madam, thanks to Heaven, Chance 


fancies he is 


Alas ! what do you tell me, re- 


would 


©. 

would order it ſo, return'd ſhe pre. 
ſenting it to her. Lis certain, Me. 
demoiſelſe, ſaid the Dutcheſs, th 
Duke is of a very odd Temper, his Tea. 
louſte and Miſtruſt will never leave 
him, till be goes to the Grave; what 
could come in his Head to make hin 
come up by this pair of Stairs to my 
Apartment, and to raiſe ſuch a diſtur. 
bance there; but after all I can't for. . 
bear Laughing, when I conſider what 
4 Fright he put the poor Count in, who 
no more than my ſeif expected his com 1 
ing home ſo early; O how heartily be * 
wexes by this time, when he miſſes hit ” 
Pi ure-caſe out of his-Pocket. Mo L 
doubt on t, Madam, reply d the young Þ © 
Lady, we are often much concerned for ; 
things of leſs Value, and this is of the T 
greateſt conſequence to him; for fince 7 
you had-ſo much Goodneſs as to beſtow , 
jour Picture uſon him, it muſt need! 
be very dear and precious to him. 1 
could wiſh my ſelf at this time, 11 
Dear, reply'd the Dutcheſs of 
to be the ſame Picture the Duke fancied 
was upon the Stairs, that ſo I might be 
e 4 
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re. 
. il  Waneſs of bis Inquietude and Vexa- 
5, th Non; what pretty Names, I warrant 
Nee. Non, he 2 to himſelf, how he calls 
lem Wis Deſtiny Unfortunate, how often he 
whit (acenſes his Ill Fortune with being dull, 
i (ond, without diſcretion, and J know 
zo my not what all, becauſe, forſooth, ſhe would 
iftur. treat him at that rate? I durſt ſay, 
for. ¶ weber was 4 Man as be thinks at this 


phat lime, born under ſo malignant a Pla- 
who vet, which makes every thing he under- 
con takes to turn to his Deitruition. Theſe 
„e extravagant and hyperbolical Expreſſte 
% ant, Madam, ſaid Mrs. Mautalet 
A, Laughing, are frequent among Courti- 
ung err and Paſſionate Lovers, who are ſure 
for ts magnify every thing at leaſt by one 
%, half. They never feel any zndifferent 
ce © Paint, nor flight Puniſhments ; in the 
2 E of Hearts, the Men "ſeldow 
bed any Tears in any leſſer Quantity 

ban what would make us 4 good hand- 
my 1 ſome River, ſufficient to bare Veſſels of 
—Burihen ʒ Jonretimes they die a thou- 
ed | ad times in a Tear, without ſo 
bo much as having the leaſt Thought 0 


Death. Such Figure: and Embellifh- 


ments 
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ments Love furniſhes its Admirers with 
* to appear the more Gallant, and talk in 
vi the true Language of Lovers, nothing i; 
2 more common and in the Mode, than 
1 for a Man when he lies at the Feet of 
3 his Miſtreſs, to tell her, That un- 
Fa. leſs ſhe has Compaſſion upon him 
3 and his Miſeries, his infallible Fate i; 
| at hand, that he muſt die a Martyr 
. of Love, that ſhe muft needs be of: 
4 very cruel and inhuman Nature, to 
be inſenſible and without Pity for a 
Lover in Deſpair. Theſe are the dai- 
ly Offerings theſe Gentlemen regale us 
withal, were we but Fools enough to 
believe what they ſay, their Sighs would 
ſoon be at an end But Madam, Ican 
frankly tell you, continued ſhe, that 
nothing vexes me more, than when ] ſee 
Some of your Sex thus cajoled away by 
theſe Grimaces of a Gallant: I wiſh 10 
Heavens, cry'd ſhe, I was endued with 
ſuch Qualiſications, as to make them 
Fall in Love with me, I aſſure you, I 
would pretty well ſecure my Conqueſt, 
before I would ſuffer them to enjoy the 
leaſt reſt; Oppobtion adds to the T 
are, 


C17 ) 


itz hure, whereas if the Conque ſt prove ea- 
alk iy fie, it ſoon loſes its Value, and true 
ing i Reliſh. The Dutcheſs f 
thy who delighted extreamly in the 


Company of this young Woman, 
who had a great deal of Wit, and 
was highly beloved by her Miſtreſs, 
could not forbear Laughing, and 
told her, At that rate, my Dear, you 
would be very cruel to your Lovers ; 
| they would be very Unfortunate, and. 
rot very long liv'd under ſo Rigorous 
4 Government as yours. Madam, re- 
pluy'd ſhe with a pleaſing Air, J ze- 
ver had many Adorers, but ſuch as: 
Deſtiny ſent in my way, I took care to 
male them ſenſible, that nothing is 
44, ually Charming, unleſs it be dearly 
bought; a Rigorous and fierce Deport- 
ment are infinitely becoming a Woman, 
eſpecially if they are Aimable and. 
7 Charming : "Tis one of the moſt com- 
= mendable and moſt peculiar Ingredients 
to keep their Gallants ; I think nothing 
3 more eaſier in the World, than for 4 
Woman to get a whole Tribe of Sigh- 
ing Admirers, but tis a difficult Task, 


t 
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"tis a Rarity to keep them for any tim. 
Theſe are the chief Qualities of Gal. 
lants, in like Trifles they beſtow their 
Talent, ſaid the Dutcheſs Smiling, 
but after all, don't you believe, that 
one Sex as well as the other, are tired 
out with theſe old worn out Sighs, they 
have been pe ſter d with for many Years 
together, and which being nothing but 
Repetition of the ſame thing, make n+ 
further Impreſſion upon us. You know 
there is but one God of Love in the 
World, who infuſes his Sentiments, 
which are unalterable and not to be re- 
new'd ; whence it is, that old Lovers 
have always the ſame Notions, and 
make uſe of the ſame Language; where- 
as, on the other hand, a new Paſſion 
furniſhes us every Moment with an in. 
finite number of engaging Words and 
AFions, which are exceeding delight» Þ| * 
ful. : FT 
The Dutcheſs of ——— had 
ſcarce ſpoke theſe laſt words, when 
a Page came to tell her, that the 
Duke of ———— ſtaid for her com- 
ing to Supper; lo ſoon * 
: er, 


| ( 189 ) 
time, het, he went to meet her, and con- 
Gal. ducting her to the Table, Where was 
their jon, Madam, ſaid he, about an Hour 
ling, Jo, I lookd for you in your own 
that Lodging Room, in hopes to ſurprize 


tired 3 Josi, and to give you an account of my 
they Diſguiſement, and what pleaſure I took 
ears in putting upon the Ladies. Sir, re- 
: but ©. ply d the Dutcheſs of- cold 
ens ly, I was then in my little Cloſet at 
now | Prayers, reflecting upon the Vanity of 
the © the World, and was not a little ſur- 
ts, priſed, when I heard a dreadful noiſe 
ee in my Chamber, you are ſo often trou- 


vers. © bled with theſe Fancies, that I can't 
md for muy Life gueſs at the reaſon of it; 
re- I ſuppoſe you think ] have a certain 
n pere there, I keep in my own Pay. 
in. Tis moſt certain, Madam, reply d the 
x4 Duke not without ſome Paſlion, hat 
bi. | | Theard anoiſe in your Room, and upon 
| the Stairs as I was goming up, but could 

ad not find out who it was that made it; 
en | ut one of your Young Women, who mas 
1 one of thoſe that ſearch'd every corner 
n- 4mong the reſt, can witneſs it : For 
w unn part, Madam, added the Duke 
1 Laugh- 


I becoming a Perſou of your Rank in 
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Laughing, I am apt to believe, thy 
the Spectre you juſt now ſpoke of, by 
his Reſidence = 5 = Ab. 
ſence, Perhaps it may be ſo, Sir 
reply'd the Dutcheſs with a fierce 
Countenance, you had beſt put ſon 
Centinels thereabouts to catch it if 3a 
can ʒ but it is no eaſie matter to find 
out a Spirit that appears no where, ex- 
_ cept in our Imagination. You take me 
for a Fantaſtical Man, Madam, te 
ply'd the Duke laughing; you ar: 
aclclicked that way I am afraid, Sir 
{aid the Dutcheſs with a ſmile, be 
cauſe when ever you have been abroad 
upon your Diverſions, you always fant) 
upon your return home, to ſee ſome. 
thing in your way. Theſe, Madan, 
are the Remnants, reply'd the Duke 
very obligingly, of the pheaſant Ideas 


T conceive in the Company of my Friends, 4 


which don't leave me ſo ſoon, but fol. 


lowing me where ever J go, cauſe the: Þ 
Chimerical Viſions in my Brain. Be 


that as it will, reply'd ſhe with much 
indifferency, theſe Fancies are not ve. 


the 


9 


e, the the World ;, if you will take my word 
5 buf for it, I would baniſh theſe Notions 
4; Mort of my Thoughts; I will do it Ma- 
| $:, dam, becauſe you defire it, reply'd the 


Duke laughing, in hopes to oblige you 
| for ever. That is well, Sir, ſaid the 
{ Dutcheſs interrupting him, ſitting 
down at Table, and eating her Sup- 
per, without ſcarce ſpeaking one 
word. Supper being over, each of 
chem went to their Apartments, 
where they ſpent part of the Night 


a are 

„, in recollecting the Adventures of the 
> Je. Day' The Duke thought of no- 
road thing elſe but his Diſguiſe, and the 
Fanc) Z Dutcheſs of what Inquietudes the 
2. Count de Guiche in all probability 
dan, labour'd under, for having loſt his 
Jake Picture and Caſe ſhe had preſented 
Je © him with. The next Day in the 
ud, Morning, this Lover full of Impa- 
fol. tience, pay'd her a Vilit incognito, 
ee whillt the was yet in Bed; where he 
he kneeld upon the Ground with all 
uch the Marks of a moſt paſlion:te Sub. 
22, $4 miſlion. The Dutcheſs f 
i» who always bore a ſhare in his Af- 
th Þ fections 


„ 
fections, when ſhe ſaw him in that © / 
Poſture, offer'd him her Snow white he 
Hand, and told him with a charm. 
ing Air, ariſe Count, I can't ſee you 
thus, come _ your ſelf in that Elbow 
Chair juſt by the Bed. Moſt Incom. 
parable Lady, reply'd he, faſtning his 
Mouth to her fair Hands with an 
exceſs of Paſſion, permit me to enjoy 
for ſome Minutes longer, the pleaſure 
I feel in this Poſture, which is beyond 
my Power to expreſs at this time. What 
then is it you have tor tell me, dear 
Count, reply'd ſhe with a tender and 
engaging Air? What I would ſay, I 5 
Madam, reply'd he ſighing ; al 12 
I loſt yeſterday as J went from you, ſh 4 
that precious Pledge of your Love ou +); 
were pleaſed to beſtow upon me; but I il i 
know not what Incky thought fere - |, 
tells me, I ſhall once more ſee this _ 
charming Piece again. Tour Stars iſ do 
Count, anſwered the Dutcheſs of for 
— with :ſlrance, ha dleceibd 1 
you, for I have not ſeen tbe things you Nh O. 
look for; and what is it you have loſi, I hb; 
that ſo nearly afflics and wexcs = : fr, 


=» 
O Madam, you know it well, cry d 
he looking ſteadfaſt on Ber, 715 
what I value beyond any thing elſe iu 
the World, pray reſtore it to me, if you 
would have me live for a few Honrs 
longer. If your Life depends on a 


Piure-caſe, poor Lauguiſbing Man, 


{aid the Dutcheis merrily, come take 1 
it, but be more careful of it another 1 
time. Mrs, Montalet found it upon I 
ihe Back Stairs, and had it not been 13 
for her, the Duke, who you know is of- 's 
len 4 hunting of Spirits, becauſe you i 
are like them, had certainly found it © ih 


Corfgaer what Troubles and Vexations 
you world have occaſianed me, if ſuch 
a Misfortunne had befal'n us & 119 
very true, Madam, ſaid the Count 


with an cogaging Air, bu! if you di | 
bit know, how I dread the Duke of x 
A Preſerce, tay, ever when 1 y 
do but hear bim comms, I atually i 
forget my ſelf. I know not mh or where 4 
a, and therefure have the greater 


Oblieations to the Lovely Finote, who 
Pts already more than once delivered me 
from ſuch like Dangers. I have given 3 


ber 
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ber the right Name; and am glad J 
hit it ſo well. 
Mrs. Montalet, who had heard e- 
very word the Count ſaid of her, 
came running on a ſudden into the 
Dutchels of ——— Chamber; 1 
have another Opportunity of ſerving 
zou, Count, cry'd ſhe, hide your ſelf 
in this By. place, elſe you will certaiul) 
be catch'd by his Highneſt. So tlie 
Count went into the Place the young 
Lady ſhew'd him, where they uſed 
to keep ſome of their Glaſſes and 
Bottles. The Duke no ſooner cam: 
into the Room, but feeing a Chin, 
Orange lying upon her Table, he 
cut it, and was going to throw tix 
Peel into that place where the Count 
was, it being near the Chimney : 
but the young Lady perceiving his 
Intention. drawing near him with 
fingular Dexterity 3 Pray, Sir, ſaid 
ſhe Laughing, give it e, I love i 
extreamly, it is moſt excellent for tht 
Stomach. The Duke, who little 
dream'd of the Count's being in 


that place ſo early in the Morning 


Wil 


vor 


\ 
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willingly gave it her. 
Sir, faid Montalet, making a pro- 
Found Reverence, and cating it with 
ali the pretended Eagerneis in the 
World z O] bow fine ond delicious it 
2 added ſhe. Eſp ecially, ſaid the 
Daichels Laughing, when it comes 
from the Tink” 


reply a the very ee aim apt 


70 „ 454 its 1 Talte 1 


: e .+ 
owing to him, becauſe be has eat of it. 


Tomi * a mind. to tale Jour elf 


merry, you charming pr ly Mes, 
hall take Revenge of 1 our cou plarſazce. 
O! Sir, J hope, reply'd the young 
Woman modeRiy, your Revenge w itl 
ieep within the Ed of Moder "ation, 
and do me no hurt. I can't promiſe 
you that, my Dear, ſaid the DU 
1 and looking at her, the 
Due is more dangerous than you think 
for ; ſometimes a ſaall matter troubles 
and vexes him, and if be ſhould meet 
on in the Night time he would certain» 


4 take you for a Speckre or for a 


— © 7 


K 5 The 


I thank You, 


Very Er} &, #1 adam, 
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The Duke of 


finding that 


the Dutcheſs retained (till in freſh 


Memory the laſt Nights Adventure, 


| took his leave of her, intending to 
go to the Italian Comedians, who | 
were to preſent a Play, wherein the 


ſaid Duke was to ack a Part in the 


Judgment of Paris ; he being ſeated 
at the Foot of a very old Tree near 
a Rock, in the midſt of his Sheep, 


where the Three Goddeſſes came to 


offer their Careſſes and yaſt Promi- 


fes to him, each in hopes of obtain- 
ing his Judgment in benalf of their 
Beauty: But at laſt Venus with her 
Natural Graces touches and wounds 
his Heart, promiſes him infinite 


Charms and Pleaſures, if he will be- 


{tow the Apple he held in his Hand, 
upon her; which he does accord- 
ingly, and with a moſt Paſſionate 
tender Air, I belongs to you as pour 


elue, ſays he, Queen of Hearts, and 


the Fair Lady you ſo much boaſt of to 
me. Tes, dear Paris, I will keep my 
Promiſe, cry'd the Goddeſs ſqueczing 


his Hand, with a tender Look, if | 


thei 


4 


„ 


thou dlurſt but Love, thy Buſoneſs 17 


done; thou ſhalt Enjoy her without re- 
erve, for I will touch her Heart ſo to 
the Quick, that ſhe ſhall not be able to 
reſiſt thee, 
of this delightful Idea, do thou thy part, 
and Iwill perform mine. The Duke 


ated his Part to Admiration, and 


after he came out of the Play honſe, 
paid a Viſit to Madam Mozteſpar, 


unto whom he gave an account of 


his Comical Diſguiſes. 


| not a little 


= is 
3 $4 
F- 

Sy 
Ws 


The Dutcheſs of - who was 
pleaſed to ſee her ſelf ſo 


ſoon freed from the Duxe's Impor- 


tunities, by reaſon of the Counts 
impriſonment, laugh'd heartily, as 


well as Mrs. Montalet, when they 


| ſw the poor Count come out of 


his Priſon, with a pal: Coun- 
tenance, like a frighted Hugenat 5 


{wes high time, Madam, {aid he, 716 
| releaſe me, I never ſufferea ſo uch in 
all ty Life tiaue before. 


| ſenſible of 


{ am wery 
it, Count, teply'd the 


| Dutcheſs Laughing, but come recover 
Jour ſclf and go home, for fear of a- 
f 3 | nother 


Farewel, I leave you full 
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nbiher Surprize. The Count 4 
Griche obey d the Dutcheſſes Orders, 
tho' not without much Reluctancp; 
but as he was juſt going out, lie de. 
tired they might take a Walk tog. 
ther, unto which ſhe return'd hin 
no Anſwer, becauſe ſhe happercd 
at that time to be out of order, ac- 
cording to the ordinary Courſe cf 
Women, which made the Count 
look much diſcontented and penſthe; 
but when the Dutcheſs told him, he 
muſt come in the Afternoon to play 
at Cards, he went his way very well 
ſatisty'd, and fail'd not to return at 
the appointed time, when theſe two 
Lovers entertain d one another with 
all the Satisfaction that could be, 
becauſe the Dake was abſent, and 
divers other Ladies of Quality were 
there, attended by their Gallants, 
After they had done playing, they 
were regaled by the Dutcheſs, with 
a magnificent Collation and a Con- 
fort of Muſick, till very late at Night. 
The Company being gone, and the 
Count de Guiche among the reſt, the 
„ IJhahen 


(199 
Dutcheſs went into her Cloſet, where 
fne diverted her ſelf with reading 
a Novel, repreſenting a certain Ca- 
valier, paſſionately in Love with a 
very handfome Nun; a kind of a 
Rarity in this preſent changeable 
Age, where even the moſt Gallan: 
and moſt Conſtant Men, are not ca. 
fily induced to enter into a faithful 
and durable Engagement with 2 
Woman: That volatile God, wi 
influences their Hearts with hs 
Pleaſures, and who inſpires int, 
them ſuch Sentiments as are con 
formable to his Inclipations; Run, 


ſays this Child of Venus, run from. 


once handſome Woman to another, 
gather all the Flowers and Fruits 
that light in your way, never miſs a 
cood Opportunity ; this is the way 
to make you happy, without trou- 
bling your ſelf with a long and te- 


dious Intrigue, which does more 


harm than good 3 this is the L-ſſon 


Love moſt commonly gives to the 


Gallants of our Age. But let us 


look back towards the Dutcheſs of 
K 4 — 


„ 
bo could not but be highly 
pleaſed with the Character of the 
Hero, whoſe Story ſhe was reading 
in the Novel. How, cry'd: ſhe by 
intervals, 2s it poſſeble Pecple ſhould 


Love one another for ſo long a time ? 


The Bonds of fo long a Friendſhip, 


mult nceds wear out, and certainly 


tis tire ſome to [ay and hear the ſame 
thing over and over again ; 1 don't 
in the leaſt wonder, that Men leave 
their Miſtrefles, no more than I do 
at their abandoning their Gallants: 
A new Paſſion contains the true Re- 
I:fh of Love: How many engaging 
and tender Diverſions does it not 


carry along with it 2 Whereas Old 


and Languiſhing Sighs, and thread: 
bare Addreſſes, are only tireſome 
and Vexatious. Theſe were the 
Dutcheſſes Thoughts upon this Sto» 
ry, Which perhaps you may ſee her 


put in practice in good time. 


Now let us Enquire what is be- 
come of the Duke cf who, 


we told you, had been relating his 


Comical Adventures to the _— 
nels 


| 9 
neſs of Monteſpan. This Lady ſee- 
ing the Duke to perſiſt in bis Addreſ- 
[es to her, trankly own'd that the 
Lovd him, and to keep her Heare 
only for him, had rcj: Hed: the Of- 
fers made her by ſeveral Eminent 
Lords, I believe it, Madam, an- 
{wered the Duke Lang! ing. ven not 
excepting my littte Conſrn the Count de 
Lauſun, who is quite ſpoils, becauſe 
the King allows him fo much ſreedowt . 
J am ſen ſibl e he does not want Nit nor 
G. Ha , and may compere in that 
pornt with an 'y of the * 9 7 Favors 
rites ; but Wy all, the King loving. 
hin 5 ſuch 4 degree. makes him tos” 
bold. 0! Sir, Card the Marchionefs 
with a Serious Air, did you but know © 
with what dewierity he can ma- 
nage our Monarch, jou would ffans 
| amazed at it Firfs, he is his Con- 
fident, who hnows hom tg Fore ent 10 
| Vim all the great Heroick Qualificas 
| tons of De ja Valiere, and iht in 
1% ff Colours in ihe World, and 
thus inſinuates himſe'f into his Confi- 
dence ;, theſe are the ARR e Fa- 
K 2 c uriles 


( 102 3; 
wourites make nſe of, to bring the King 
abſolutely over to his Tntereſs. I wit 
tell you ſincerely, Madaw, reply d 
the Duke, that my Coujſin de Mon— 
penſier js very fond of him, and this 


is another Reaſon, why he ſtands ſo | 


fair in the King's Book, becauſe ſhe 
takes all Opportunities of extolling 
ſometimes his Wit, ſometimes his Per- 
fon before him, fo that theſe continual 
Praiſes coming from the Month of ſuch 
a Perſon as ſhe, tis impoſſable for his 
Majeſty to forbear having a great E- 
tees for him 5 and what you mentio- 
ned juſt now, "band him in no ſmall 
feed to preſerve the King's good Opi- 
nion for him, becauſe he honours with 
his Eſteem 2 Will, all thoſe 
that have either a ſincere or pretended 
Inclination for Mademoiſelle de Va- 
lieres, aud he is ſo far prepoſſeſsd 
with the powerful Charms of this young 
Lady, that he can diſcern Falſhoods 
from Truth 5 inthat point. That is true 
enough, Sir, replyd Madam Monte- 


ſpan Laughing, bat it 1s not her hand- 
fome Boy that Enchants the King; 
5 the 


( 103 ) 
the Count de Lauſune zs a better Jadge, 
and has a much nicer Relith, than 10 


nom better ; but to freak the Truth 
when be ſpeaks in her praiſe. he is obliged 


to make uſe of all his Dexterity and 


feign'd Complaiſance, continued the 


with a jzalous and malicious Smile, 


his Aim reaches a great way le. ond of. 


fering his Incenſes to our Gallant Mo- 
narch's Beauty. However, this very 
Beauty, Madam, ſay you what you 
pleaſe of her, continued the Duke 
with a merry Ar, has a certain je ne 
ſcay quoy, which Charms and Enga- 
ges this Prince to ſo hizh a degree 
1nd whether it be in her Poly or Mind, 
he diſcovers in her ſomething beyond 


what he meets with in other I adier. 


It miſt be in her Body then, Sir, re- 
ply'd the Marchioneſs Laughing, 
bat Nature has plac'd this extraord i= 
nary Je ne ſcay quoy; for were it in 
her Mind, this would not ſatis fie the 
Amorous King, for in Love, the Bo- 


Y adybears a greater ſhare than the Mind, 
unleſs we have only an Imagination. 
* What jon ſay, Madam, is agreeable t 


Rea- 


PEPE 
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Reſon, your Thoughts are very agree. 
able to Truth, ſaid the Duke inter- 
rupting her with a Smile, but I an 
20 read) Ly to leave his Majeſty in the 
quiet poſſeſſion of his unknown Cod. 


455 and his Je1 ne ſcay quoy, which 


Mature perhaps bas fram'd an purpoſe 
for his Pleaſure: For my part, all my 
Thoughts are taken up with yours which 
fprikes with ſo high a Luſtre into my 
Heart and Eyes : Pray then tell me, 
whether I have no Rival, and whether 
your Heart is not divided? Mo, no, 
dear Gir, cry'd ſhe with a Tender 
Air, don't fear any thing of that kind, 
I Lowe no Body but your ſelf; and [ 
don't beſtom my Je ne ſcay quoy por 
any Body living unleſs . . 

and tho”, Sir, you are pleaſed to 5 
It ſhines in your Eyes, it lies hid. 
den, and is bard to come at. Incompa. 
rable Lady, reply'd the Duke coldly, 
dlid the Count de Lauſun never find, 
ror come at it, who ſearches into the 
moſt dark, and difficult places, and en- 
ters the ſtraiteſt and ſmalleſt Paſſages, 
without much ef Hon, as he * 
wi 


ö 
will often tell as when he has a Glaſs 
or two of Wine in his Head, The 
Marchioneſs Bluſh'd at theſe words 
believing no otherwiſe than that the 
Count had made his Brags of her 
Favours to the Duke, which he, 
who obſerv'd every Motion, ſoon 
taking notice of, told her with a 
Smile Madam, I find your Heart be- 
trays you, and that the Count de Lau- 
me, ſun, with his piercing Eyes bas found 
wer WM cut the way to that Je ne ſcay quoy, 
770, / many Philoſophers have ſearch d af- 
ler ter in vain How, could you beſtow 
id, Jour Favours upon fo inconſtant a 
Perſon as he is 8 Certainly this is 
on 10 be to prodigal of thoſe Charms Na- 
: WW tire has beſtowd upon you with ſo 
| much Liberality. And why do you be- 
Leve,Sir,reply'd Madam de Monteſpan 
with a fierce Air, I have beſtow'd my 
Favours upon the Count de Lauſun? J 
muſi have little elſe to do, to ſpend my 
time with the moſt fickle and moſt in- 


he is in the abſolute poſſeſſion of Made- 
mouelle's Favour, he has an almoſt 
— 


conſtant of all Men living: For ibo 


the | 


dleceit ful J au guage © At this time when 


ſhould not much care io be beloved at 


( 106 ) 
infinite Number of Miſtreſſ s beſides, 


whom he cajoles into his yuare, by his 


he has an Intrigue with a Counſellor's 
Wife, for a few Days perhaps, and the 
next Week, doubileſs he will be for « 
freſh one; ſo that one muſt be hal f mad 
and bereaved of Common Senſe, to have 
a Man of ſo odd a Character. Totell 
you the Truth, ſaid the Duke, 1think 
him the happieſt Man on Earth; heis 
not ſenſible of thoſe Pains in his L ow 
Intrioucs, which are the conſtant At. 
tendants of a well ſettled and conſiant M 
Love, nor thoſe Inquietudes which Ir 
torment . a true Lover. Do you call Wl ” 
that Love, Sir, ſaid the Marchio- el 
neſs with a ſceming Surprize? [ 


that rate; and I would rather chuſe to 
be without a Gallant as long as T Live, 
than have one of that Kiduey, What 
Qualities then miſt à Man be Maſicr 
of, Madam, reply'd the Duke draw- 
ing nearer to her, to be beloved by zou, 
and to pleaſe you conſtantly. Sir, cry d 
ſhe, Felicity, Tendergeſs, Sincerity, 4 

nice 


[4 
nice Paſſion without ſelf Intereſt, and 
in ſhort, every thing that makes up 4a 
perfect and accompliſh'd Gall ant. Where 
my Dear, reply'd the Duke with a 
paſſionate Air, where did ever you ſee 
the Original of this beautiful Picture? 
Don't you know that the defects you 
ſee in us, are like the ſhades which ſet 
off and embelliſh our Merits, and that 
if there were uo Charms at all in Love, 
its Pleaſures would ſoon fade and loſe 
their reliſh, I this your real Opinion 
then of your chargeable Sex, added the 
Marchioneſs with much Gravity, 7s 
Inconflancy your Talent, go and try 
| whether you can meet with ſome body 
elſe that is fond of your frailties, which 
you extol for a Virtue : For my part, 
| ay Hoart ſhall rather be without a Paſ- 
fron, as long as it endures, than to ſhew 
+04 the leaſt Countenance; ſo that we 
have forfeited all your good Opinion, 
Madam, cry'd the Duke with a court- 
ly Air, *tis high time to reconcile yor 
to our Sex, leaſt you ſhould conceive 
a hatred againſt us : What an unfor- 
ſunate Accident would that prove to 
| me, 
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ze, continued he, if you ſhould ht, 
ze, to me, who loves you beyond 2 
own Life, and who have often told jon 
ſo, if jon will own the Truth. I aw 
very doubtful, Sir, reply'd Madam de 
monteſpan with much 1ndifferency, | 
what to think of it; Great Men are ny 
leſs Politick and Inconſtaut in Love 
than other People; you have ſaid the 
ſume thing to the Connteſs d' Olone, 
who at this very time exclams againii 
your Inconſtancy and ſudden Change, 
and ſo do ſeveral other handſome La. 
dies, I don't think fit to name for Mo- 
deſty's ſake, and for fear of doing them 
a Prejudice. Tour Frankneſs and Re- 
ſervedneſs, Madam, reply'd the Duke 
with much Gravity, are highly Com- 
mendable, but you ſhould ſet bounds tn 
them, and not take me for fo fickle 
and inconſtant a Perſon. I am ſen. 
Gble what you have told Madam d' O- 
lone pox that head, woo 1s a fooliſh 
andiſcreet Perſon, whom I ſcarce ſhould 
have as much as #amed to you, had not 
you begun the Diſcourſe 5 I defire you . 
to believe, I make 4 vaſt Difference I 
=  betwixt  ( 


(20 
ketwixt you and her. He had no 
ſooner ſaid theſe words, but (being 
; Ferſfon who is very captious) he 
took his Leave very coldly, which 


Not a little ſurpriſed the Marchio- 


neſs who intended not to have 
parted with him at ſo eaſie a rate, 
nor to be fatisfy'd with words, 
which are not the only thing Ladies 
of her Temper expect irom their 
Callants. However, the Count de 


Layſun, againſt who's inconſtant and 


Fickle Humour ſhe had exclaimed fo 


| much but a few Moments before, 


took care to repair the loſs ſne had 


ſuffered by the Duke of — 
Abſence, and freely preſented her 
with what it perhaps was not in the 
others power to give. The Count 
paſs dthe Evening with her in all man- 
ner of Diverſions the time and place 
could afford him and this Lady, who 
is as fickle and changeable as any 
Man well can be, could not forbear 
| railing at the Count againſt the 
| Duke, telling him, he would be a 
Child as long as he lived, and never 
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thing in his way of Courtſhip (which 
 Briskneſs in it) but what favours Dul. 


what you Jay, Sir, reply'd the Mar- 


6 


come to an Age capable of ſtriking 
up a good Bargain with a fair Lady, 
when ſhe offered him the beſt thing 
that belonged to Her. Madam, ad- 
ded the Count laughing, there is 4 
much difference betwiæt the King 
Gal antry, and that of the Diulle of 
O— g. as there is betwixt the dun 
ana an ordinary Star; Every ATion 
ef ihis Great Monarch, in Relation i 
the fair Sex 1s charming, and raiſes 
4 Emulation in others; whereas on ibe 


contrary, the Duke of G , has no- 


0 ht to have ſomething of Vivacity and 
neſs and Languiſhment. lis very true 


chicneſs with a ſmile, he has ſpent 
above iwo whole heurs in asking m 
whether I loved him, and whether he 
had any Rivals, beſides a thouſand 
auibbles concerning a certain Jeneſcay 
quoy, which I believe he was afraid 
be ſhould not find out, unleſs one was 
to ſhew him the way to it. M Hat g- 
niſies triſting away ones time at that 

- rait 


trikine 


Lady, 


thing 
2, àꝗd- 
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rate when a Man protoſes to mike ſure 
of a Womans Heart 5 ail the fe del 7 
ſerve only to co vir Paſſions, and io 


check the dleſgns of Lover. Accord » 


ing to the rules I ſhould give to 4 
Soldier in the Wars of Venus, con- 
tinued ſhe laughing, /e onght io At- 
tack the Place he intends lo tall with 
the utmoſt fury, and not lo raije the 
Siege till it has ſurrendrec non good 
Terms, I believe, Madaus, no Ge- 
neral in Europe, ſais the Count 
de Lau ſun with a moſt gallant Air, 
could have given a beiter . ts 
his Soldiers than you have done, vi. 
to Attach a Place with the utmoſt Vie 


gour, and not to ſtir from before it till 
it ſurrenders upon very good Conditi- 


ons Ibis is as much as the beſt Ge. 
neral could do, for we know that the 
greateſt Captains have ſometimes been 
loſt during the heat of au Engagement. 
The Wounds we receive in the 


Batiles of Love, reply d ſhe merrily, 


are ſeldom ſo dangerous as ts prove in- 
curable ;, that God wbo protecte them 
always, takes care of his Sulj eds, and 


furthers 


r - 


„ 
furthers the taking of the Place; ſome. 
time] we get the Victory, and remain 


| Maiters of the Field of Battel before 


we are aware of it, and obtain the Gar- I. 
land Lowe has prepared for us. Ma. 
dam, repiyd the Count laughing a. MW N 


loud, you have a very pretty way of 
convincing and reviving the Courage of 

ſuch Volunteers, as are inclined to li 
themſelves under the Standard of the 

God of Loves ſuch pleaſing hopes and 
promiſes, are ſufficient to rouſe the 
Courage even of a Coward, and to make 
im out brave danger with Sword in 
band, even with the utmoſt hazard of 
his Life. O] Count, you will eaſily 
loſe your ſelf there, (aid ſhe with a 
malicious ſmile, you will take care o 
it [warrant you for ſome time longer. 
1 deſire it ſhould be ſo, continued he, 
that I may love you the longer and 
Madam de Monteſpan, 
Then ariſing from her Seat, after 1 
having obliged the Count with a I | 
| 


kiſs, began to Sing certain Words 
out of a certain Opera ſhe had been 
8 5 | at 
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it, along with the Count a ſmall time 
before. 


There is no Death like that which 
Love gives us, | 


Nor a more quick Reſurretion 


The Count de Lauſun, well ſa- 
tisfy-d to have ſo exactly hit the 
Critical Minute with this Lady, em- 
bracd her at parting, and the next 
Morning went to make Love at the 
Feet of Mademoiſelle, who was not 
a little Jealous of his other Miſtreſ- 
ſes, and this was the reaſon why he 
never made her the Confident of his 


Amours. | 
The Duke of O-—<z, who was 


| very eaſily put out of Humour, and 


nad lett the Marchioneſs of Moxte- 


| ſpan, as we told ycu, in a very ab- 


rupt manner, did not pay her a Vi- 


| bit for ſome time after, looking for 
his Divertiſements in Playing, and 
in the Company of ſome of his Flat- 
| kerers, who to inſinuate themiclves 
into his Favour, left nothing unat- 


tempted 
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tempted to create a new Jealouſie in 
that Duke, by certain Stories they 
told him concerning his Datcheſ; 
Te — and the Count de Guiche, 
Theſe Infinuations prevail'd fo far 
upon the Duke, that he not only 
fet certain Perſons to watch all her 
Motions, but alſo became fo for. 
getful of his high Rank and Extra. 
tion, as to bend all his Thoughts to 
Revenge, whereof the poor Count 
de Guiche ſoon found the Unhappy 
Effects to his Coſt, his good Fortune, 
after having wrong'd him ſo long 
with a favourable Gale upon the 
Ocean of Pleaſures, now turning 
her Back to him. 

The Duke of O— ,, whoſe De. 
votion extends to à degree of Bi. 
gotry, being one day at Maſs at the 
Chappel of the Palais Ropal, put his 
Hand all over into the Holy Water, 
rubb'd his Forehead with it, and 
with his Eyes lifted up to Heaven, 


made ſeveral Signs of the Croſs: 


The Dutcheſs of ——— who hap 


pen d to be there at there alſo * 
| 4 
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1112 inne Count de Guiche, whom he had 
t hey ot ſeen ſince his laſt Adventure, but 
cheſs how was come to hear Maſs alſo, 
uiche, Nould not forbear, as her III Stars 
0 far ould have it, to Laugh at the 
only Duke, which he perceiving, but 
| ner Naiſſembling his Reſentment, went 
tor. out of the Chappel without ſpeak- 
xtra. Ning one word to her, directly to the 
Us to Queen Mother's Apartment, where 
ount meeting with the King, he told him 
2PP) Wall his Inquietudes, with Tears in 
tune, WM his Eyes. The Dutcheſs of — 
long N who ſa him go out, without ſpeaks 
the ing a word to her, or giving her his 
ning Ml Band, as he uſed to do, but leaving 
her to be Conducted out of the 
De. Chappel by che Count de Guiche, told 
Bi. him with a melancholy Air; A/as / 
the ¶ dear Count, all is undone + The Duke 
his is certainly very angry with me, 1 could 
ater, ¶ read it in his Countenance. I am rea- 
and W dy to run dliſtracted at it, Madan, 
ven, Mhat is to be done? I cant tell, re- 
oſs: W ply'd the Dutcheſs, anleſs I deſire you 
lap : ¶ te withdraw, The Count de (niche, 


ith who always pay d a blind Obedience 
the = on 


— — 


6 
to her Commands, having Con we 
ducted her to her Apartment, left 
her with Mrs. Montalet, unto who 
ſhe related her Grief. The Que? 
Mother being tonch'd to the Hear cez 
with the Duke of O-—-s's InquieY 42 
tudes, and his frank way of ſpeak ſur 
ing, deſired the King to talk with wi 
the Marſhal de Grammont, and to gc 
ſend the Count de Guiche's Son at E 
ſuch a diſtance from Court, that it to 
might not be in his Power to appearſiſ 2. 
there again, which was done ac. 
cordingly ſome days after, the Duke 
making in the mean time a great 
noiſe, and putting out of the 
Dutcheſs's Service two of her young 
Ladies ſhe confided moſt in, which 
afforded no ſmall matter of Afii- 
ction. a 
The Count de Griche had no 


ſooner received the King's and hi 
Father's Commands, to abſent him! 
ſelf for ever from the Light of be 
Divine Datcheſs of — — but he 
run ſtrait to the Marquiſs f 

his moſt intimate Friend z who, 8 


Con 


t, let 


who 


Quee 


Heart 


nquie 


[peaks 
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we told you before, had ſo often 
forewarned him of his Misfortune, 
and told him with Tears in his Eyes, 
0h ! dear Friend, I am going to re- 
cerve the fatal Stroak, that will put 
an end to my Life. This does not 
ſurprize me, Sir, ſaid the Marquis 
with the ſame indifferency, having 
got notice already of his intended 
Exilement; How often have I ſpoke 
to you about it, when you turn d my Ad- 
vice into Ridicule; and told me with 
a very contented Air, I was unacquaint- 
ed with that agreeable Variety, I ove 
and Ambition raiſes in the Heart © 
Now ſee, ſaid he jeſtingly, what glo- 
rious effects theſe two Paſſions bave 
produced in you? Now try whether 
Jou are able to ſtem the Current; for 
ny part, I ſee not the leaſt likelihood, 
10 avoid ſo dangerous a Blow. Alas ! 
Jau utterly undone, my dear Friend, 
reply'd he with a Melancholy Tone, 
J fee no means io ſave my ſelf out of 
ſo dreadful a Gulph ; What #s to be 
done in ſo dangerous a Caſe as mine? 
Nothing but Death can deliver me. A 
L Mun 
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Man can't Die when he pleaſes ſaid the 
Marquis with a Compaſſionate Air, 


jou argue like a Child; your beſt way is 
to get out of the reach of the Court; jour 


Gallantry will always be remembred, 
and you will be made ſenſible of what 
it is, to touch a Perſon of ſo high a 
Rank in the World, in ſo nice a point 
as this, The Count was reduced 
to ſuch a Condition at the very 
Thoughts of his Departure (which 
was to be within 24 Hours) that he 
was not ſenſible of what his Friend 
adviſed him to, and his Heart being 
too full of Affliction to give him 
leave to return a ſuitable Anſwer, 
he embrac'd him moſt tenderly, and 
told him with a deep Sigh, Dear 
Friend, miſt I part with thee for ever? 
Dont be ſo much afflicted, anſwered 
the Marquis giving him a Kiſs, I wil 
endeavour by the Acceſſion of mn 
Friends, to make your Peace in jon 


= Abſence, which perhaps may be of 1. 


ong Continuance, Would it pleaſe 
Heaven, reply'd he ſqueezing h 


Hand, you may ſpeak true, and prov 


0 
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the Me good Prop How happy ſhould I be 
Air, f %. + Somme more Com- 
ay i; any coming in, theſe two Friends 
our bid one another Farewel, and ſo 
bred, Nparted. | 

wg The Count de Quiche, who had 
ioh aten his leave of his Father before 
point Ile went to his Friend, after having 
uced Ipent a few Minutes ir ruminating | 
won his Misfortune, reſolved not 
to depart without ſeeing the Dutch- 
sotto effect which, he 
rentured upon a thing which no Bo- 
dy but what was as Amorous as him- 
ſelk would have undertaken. He 
knew the Dutcheſs to have a great 
ſtzem for a certain Religioſo, who 
ometimes uſed to come to her- 
The Count having diſguiſed bimſelf 
under his Habit, went viithout any 
more Ceremony to the Palace, where 
In the height of his Misfortune he 
0d the Satisfaction of entertaining 
of 1s dear Dutcheſs for a conſiderable 
pleaſe Nrime, and to tell her at length, every 
g hiſſing a Man is capable of ſaying, 
{ prov or feeling, when he is to be ſepara» 
"EL 5 ted 


(220) 
ted from what he Loves. Is ii poſ: 
 fble, my dear Count, (aid ſhe embra- 
cing him very tenderly, I ould ne. 
ver ſee you again? Alas! continued 
ſhe with a Charming Voice, vou, 
Acquaintance will coſt me abundance of 
Tears; and "twill be very hard for ne 
fo outlive, alas, that touches me to the 
Quick. O] Madam, reply d the 
Count de Guiche throwing himſelf 
at her Feet, how much do I ſtand in. 
debted to your Goodneſs, ſince you are 
pleaſed to withdraw from me ſo preci- 
ous a Gift as your Love at the laſt mi- 
ment ? But after all this, added be, 
ſheading ſome Tears he was n0 
longer able to retain, I am at the 
Point of loſing the moſt Agreeable and 
moſt Charming Happineſs of my Life, 
which for the future will be ind ifferen 
to me without . . . : he pool 
Count, at theſe laſt words, found 
himſelf fo far overwhelm'd with hö 
 Aﬀlitions, that he fell into ! 
Swoon at the Dutcheſs's Feet, who 
ordered Mrs. Montalet to throw ſort 
fair Water in his Face, whilſt fe 
rubb d 


C) 


ſubb d his Temples and Hands with 


ſome Hungary Water. This laſt Re- 
medy proved the moſt ſucceſsful, 


becauſe the Dutcheſs her ſelf had 


apply'd it, and there is not a more 


Sovereign Medicine in the World to 
recover a Lover fallen into a Love 
Fit, than the Fair Hand of his Mi- 


ſtreſs, which *tis impoſſible for him 


to reſiſt, unleſs he be actually 


dead, 


The Count being recovered ont 


of his Swoon, fix d his Eyes full of 
Languiſhment, and a deadly Melan— 
choly, on the Dutcheſs of- — 


but continued for a conſiderable 


time longer without ſpeaking one 
word: His Sighs, which on this oc- 
caſion were the faithful Interpreters 
of his afflicted Heart, delivered 


themſelves with much more El- 


quence 1n this Dumb Language,than 


the moſt Polite Expreſſions in the 


World could have. At laſt the 
Dutcheſs, tired with ſo long a fi- 
lence, told him with a moſt Paſſio- 
nate Air, Lovely Count, have you loſt 
| & * 5 the 
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the nſe of your Tongue? What makes 0k 
filent at this Juncture when you ſhould 


; make afe of all Jour Itrength 10 aſſure 


mne of your Heart's being mine for ever, 


and io comfort me for your Abſence, 


by giving ze aſſured hopes, that you wil 
never forget mic. I am ſenſible, con. 
tinued ſhe ſqueezing his Hands, that 
eau Afflict jons are dumb, and that 
[ittle ones make a much greater moiſe : 


O moſt Divine Dnicheſs, cry'd the 


Count quite tranſported, with Eyes 


full of Languiſhment, hen you wil 
Jobe me after I am gone? What good 
Fortune is there like mine in the mid} 
of my moſt Cruel Exilement? O mi 
riooreus Fate, who ſnatcheth me, in 


— 


ſpight of all my reſiſtance, from th 


Feet of my Adorable Queen, and which 
for ever deprives me of thoſe dear and 
ſweet Moments I uſed to enjoy will 
here My Life will be odious to wm, 
ſo ſoon as I ſee my ſelf abſented fron 
jou, and tis poſſable time will efface ut 


out of your Remembrance; a Remem: 


brance moſt charming and precious, 


if I may be ſo hapty, as to keep a place 


there 


( 223 ) 
there for ever. Can you doubt, Count, 
reply d the Dutcheſs in a moſt ten} 
der and engaging manner, but th.t 4 
ſhall continue to Love you after once. 
having known you ſo well? Ol tis 
a hard Task, my Dear, added ſhe, to 
with4raw ones Heart, after it it once 
in your Power; one may try the utmoſt 
of ones Strength in vain to recover it, 
oiſe: vet it will remain the Conqueror and 
the triumph over it. In ſpite of my De- 
ſtiny, which will not permit me to ſee 
jou any more, I ſhall always bear an 
good implacable Hatred to all thoſe that have 
mid] betray d you, and been the occaſion of 
mop Hour Exilement : Reſt aſſured, that if 
ever it is in my Power to render you 
more Fortunate, I will omit nothing. 
hin that may contribute towards it; and 


4% that I never can forgive the King and 
wil jeveral other Lords, who have given 
mM and procured this cruel Command, Ma- 
ron dam, anſwered the Count ſighing, 
e mM 30% are ſenſible tis a conſiderable time, 


ven ſince 1 foreſaw this Misfortune, and 

%% at 1 told my ſelf I was not born for 

ar the Enjoyment of ſo exceſſive a Happi- 
L 


here 4 neſs ; 
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weſt ; Envy could not look without a 
Malicious Eye upon me, and has ſpit 


out all his Rage and Venom againſt 
even the rſt Innocent Actions of my 


Life, in order to render me odious 10 


the Duke of - - who ever ſince 
hates me, as he told my Father the 
Marſhal de Grammont, no otherwiſe, 


than if 1 were the greateſt Villain on 


Earth. The moſt violent Reprimand:s 


my Father (exaſperated againſt me 
paſt all Reconciliation) gave ave, were 


5 412 bal 7 
tine lo mans Sirgaks that pierced to my 


Heart; and I proteſt to you, I could 


have wiſl\d rather to die on the Spit, 
than to be forced to ſubmit to ſo harſh 
a Treatment: How, ſenceleſs, ambiti- 


_ ous Mretb, ſaid he tranſported with 


Rage, how durſt thou have the Impu- 
dence to lift up thy Eyes to a Perſon 
of ſo high a Rank in the World ? 1 
thought it my beſt way to return him 
u Anſwer, knowing my ſelf guilty of 


Having raiſed my "I houghts too high. 
But pardon, moſt Divine Dutcheſs, 


continued this Paſſionate Lover kif- 
ling her Hands, pardon the Ambition 


of 


62 


of a ſecond Jeanes whoſe Wings were 


melted becauſe he came too near the 
piercing Beams of the Sun, (aid the 


Dutcheſs, interrupting him with 
a Smile, becanſe ſhe began to 
be tired, to ſee the Count in ſo 
Languiſhing a State, without mak- _ 
ing the leaſt Motion of giving ber 
Truly never did 
a Man appear in a worſe condition, 
to act like a Man, than the poor 
Count did upon this Occaſion. I 1 
can't tell whether his Religious Ha- 
bit, or the apprehenſion of parting - 
with his Miſtreſs, had extinguiſh'd - 
in him that Natural Heat, which 
moſt Gentlemen are ſenſible of when - 
they are in Love with a Fair Lady 3 


her laſt Fare wel. 


but certain it is, that his Incompa- 


rable Goddeſs, ſeeing him in ſuch a 
Condition, which very much deſer- 


ved her Pity and Compaſſion, told 


him more than once, he ſhould thruſt 


bis good Fortune as foreward as he 


could, and that ſhe would take care 
to ſupport it as long as (ſhe could; 
ſuppoſe the poor 
| Count 


unto which I 
L 5 
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Count return d no Anſwer, at leaſt 
not as far as ever I could learn. At 
laſt the Dutcheſs fyꝛꝓ taking 
no great Satisfaction in his Dying 
Converſation, gave him leave to de- 
part, telling him at parting, and 
looking at him with a moſt Com. 
paſſionate Air, that ſhe would for- 
give his ſmall Faults both of the 
Body and Mind, and that ſhe would 
Love him nevertheleſs, tho he had 
been . ins .. . . , » 
and in a thouſand other things re- 
quired from a true Lover. The 
Count ready to run diſtracted, be. 
cauſe he had no ſooner apprehended 
the Dutcheſs's meaning, began now 
to feel ſome certain Motions of Ac 
knowledgment, ſuch as the Fleſh 
moſt commonly inſpires into all A- 
morous Hearts, and would fain have 
puſh'd on the Converſation to a more 
ſenſible Point, but that the Dutch- 
eſs, who began to be tired with his 
Sighs and Tears, told him with a 


. ſeeming endearing Air; Don't Bay, 


Count, go, go, 1 am ſatisfy d with your 
| Paſſion; 


3 | 
Paſſion ; take care of your ſelf, andy 
rely upon every thing ] have promiſed 
to you 5 be gone without any further 
delay, leaf? you ſhould be catch'd here 
by the Duke, and ihen your Caſe would. 
be more deplorable than ever, 

Within a Minute after the Count 
was gone, the Duke of — paid 
a Viſit to the Dutcheſs of — | 
in her Bed Chamber, having not 
ſpoken one word to her ever ſfnce 
he left her the laſt time at Maſs, 
and the Dutcheſs, who was vex'& 
to the Soul, whereof ſhe knew the 
Duke to be the chief Occaſion, gave 
him but a cold Reception, pretend - 
ing ſhe intended to retire into her 
Cloſet, to avoid his Company : But 


the Duke who was extreamly fond 


of her, ſeating himſelf near her, 
and looking at her, what have I done 
to you, Madam, ſaid he, which de- 


| ſerves your hatred, you ſhun me as if 


I were your Enemy, Lou are not un- 
acquainted with it, Sir, reply'd the 
Dutcheſs abruptly, I am furprized 
how hon can ask me ſuch a queſtion. 


if 


— Ae ho a> 
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it is the Count de Guiche's Abſence, 


M:dam, reply'd the Duke ſmiling, 
that puts you into ſo ill a humour, and 
makes you ſo averſe to my Careſſes, I 
will rather chuſe to make him come 


back coſt it what it will; but what do 


1 ſay, added the Duke checking 
himſelf, perhaps he is not gone yet. 
Vn hnow that better than J, (aid the 
Datcheſs with a great deal of indif- 
rency, I don't queſtion but he has rea- 


dily obeyd your Orders in every thing. 


The Duke, who as often as he ſaw 
the: Dutcheſs, found her in a moſt 
ferious and penſive Poſture, and who 
had flatter'd himſelf, that after the 
Counts Baniſhment from her ſight, 
ſhe would ſhew more fondneſs to 
Him; when he found himſelf miſta. 
ken in his hopes, he fell into a very 
deep Melancholy, which continued 
tr a conſiderable time, nothing be- 
ing able to divert him, becauſe he 
Obſerved the Dutcheſs's Indifferency 
mereas d almoſt every Day. Tis 


 eertain, ſince the Count de Guiche's 


Exilement, ſhe never ſhew'd any real 
Tenderneſs 
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Tenderneſs to the Duke, whom ſhe 
did not Love very much before: 
But this laſt Action having touch'd 
her to the Heart indeed, ſhe con- 
ceived a ſecret hatred againſt the 
Duke and the whole Court, tho ſhe 


did all ſhe could to conceal it. How- - 


ever, at laſt, as time wears out the 
Remembrance of every thing, and 
that even the greateſt Paſſions don't 
continue for ever, the Dutcheſs be- 
gan to forget the Tender Addreſſes 
of the Count, and the Duke by de- 
grees accuſtom' d himſelf to diſpence 
with her Ind iffereney. | 
One Day the Dutcheſs of 
being alone with the Dutcheſs de 
Crequi (a Lady ſhe loved extreamly, 
and whom ſhe made the Confident 
of her Amorous Secrets) St Cloudi, 
ſhe began to talk to her concerning 
him; tis certain, ſaid ſhe with a 


| Languiſhing Voice, that all Men are 
| Inconflant and addicted to Change, I 
| have not heard one word of the Count 
de Guiche ſimce his Departure O! 


ungrate ful Man, continued ſhe figh- 


ing 
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ing, he has got ſome other Intrigue, 
upon his Hands ; what is become of all 


the Oaths his Treacherous Heart has 
offer d up to me, never to forget me, 
| after what J had done for him. Ma: 
dam, reply'd the Dutcheſs de Crequi, 


ig poſſable he dares not venture to 


write to you under his preſent unfortu- 


nate Circumſtances 5 you are in jet ] 
believe, anſwered the Duteheſs of 
— - Laughing, as if this were 
the firſt time he has run ſuch a hazard) 
Beſides all this, Love knows how ty 
ſurmount all obſtacles, and to open it. 
ſel an eaſie way, if ſupported by a rea] 
Tenderneſs But let às talk of bim no 
more, come we had better divert our 
ſelves with your fair Cardinal ; pray 
let us know how matters ſtand betwixt 
you and him, and whether you conti. 
nue to be conſtant to him ; to tell you 
the truth, continued ſhe laughing, 
J look upon the Cardinal as a very gal- 
lant Prelate, and the moſt charming 
Perſon in the World ; for he has « 


way to accommodate every thing to the 


Will of Heaven, and his Precepts of 


Morality 


0 


Moral ity 


the reſt of the ſame Profe ſſion follow 
his Foot ſteps, the Monaſteries and the 


Eccleſiaſticks would not appear ſo odious 
to the World as now they do And 
don't you believe, Madam, ſaid the 


Datcheſs de Crequi with a pleaſant 


Air, that moſt of our Religions Men, 
tho never ſo reſerved and auſtere in 
outward Appearance, frame themſelves 
Moral Rules ſuitable to their own In- 
clinations, and reliſh the ſenſual Plea- 
ſures at the ſame time when they pre- 
tend to pray for the poor Sinners. De- 


votion is the beſi Cloak in the World 


whrewith to hide their Gallantry's. I 


know one who always will not give his 
Abſolution to a young Penitent, unleſs 
ſhe beſtows beforehand her Favours upon 
him, which are diſcounted when he 
gives her his BenediGion, which, as 
jon may eaſily gueſs, muſt needs be ve- 


| ry Holy. But my dear, aid the 
{ Dutcheſs of — 
her with a ſmile, in what manner does 
Jour lovely Cardinal impart his Bene- 
diickions to you, when he ſtays whole 


- interrupting 


Days 


———— 
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Days with you to perform his Devo. 
tions. O] Madam, cry'd the Dut- 
cheſs de Crequi with a ſeeming bi. 


gotted and pious Air, oe may ſay be 


is an Angel when he is in private with 


one, the Charms of his Converſation ar: | 


beyond Expreſſion, and very benefi. 
cial, I did belicve as much, ſaid the 
Dutcheſs of Laughing, but eſ- 
pecially when this good natur d Legat 
offers ſome Vows at the Feet of ſome 


Female Saint. and prays her to be fa. 
_ wourable and propititious to him in his 
Deſrigne I am apt to imagine there 


are very few of theſe good Souls, why 
are capable of refuſiug the Incenee of. 
fered to them by ſo Holy a Man, and 
of not Leaning to his Prayers with 


| pleaſure, that would be no leſs than to 


commit an unpardonable Crime. To 
confeſs the Truth, Madam, ſaid the 
Dutcheſs de Crequi, without jeſting, 
that conſidering his uncommon Deport- 
ment in all bis Adlions, tis @ wer) 
hard ITryal, not to give ear and be- 


lieve him in every thing he ſays ; 


don't believe, that among all the _ 
Fa | nas 


Dutcheſs of — 
| parable Qualiſicationt of your Phenix, 
aud have a care he does. uot give * 
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vals, there is one who is ſo Aimable 
and leſs bigotted than he, every thing 
is eaſie, every thing is frank with 
him ; but after all, you muſt be pretty 
well acquainted with him, before you 
can rightly kuow him. My Dear, re- 
ply'd the Dutcheſs of 
an agreeable Air, you have drawn us 
the Cardinal's Picture like an Accom- 
pliſh'd Perſon, and one without Faults x 
How Fortunate you are to meet with ſo 
many Charms and Merits centred in 
one Man ʒ their Sex is moſt common- 
ly no more than aCompoſition of Pride 


and Diſſimulation, ſubje@ to continual 


(lange, and in whom you dare not put 
much confidence, I am very ſenſible 
of that Madam, return d the Dutch- 
eſs of Crequi ſighing, but I can aſſure 
jon, thoſe Faults you ſpeak of don't 
belong to our Legate, it may be ſaid of 


| him, that he is the Phenix among 
Men, being the only one in his kind. 


Ther make the beſt, replyd the 
— of theſe incont- 


— with 


5 
the ſlip, ſuch a dainty Morſel as this 14 
may be ſoon ſnatch'd from you, unleſi 
Jon keep it lock d up very carefully, I 
take abundance of care of that, Madam, 
reply d the Dutcheſs de Crequi mer. 
rily ; the place where he takes his reſ}, 

and where we put Dim, i. kept Very 

cloſe, and the Entrance to it is very 

ſmall,and he is extreamly pleaſed with 

his Quarters ;, which makes me bel ieve 

he will continue there for a great while, 

The Dutcheſs of — who had 

a mind to take a Walk, chang'd the 

Diſcourſe, and ſung theſe Words as 

ſhe was riſing from her Seat, and 

looking at the Dutcheſs de Cregu; 


N br The leaſt chargeable Birds, and ſucb 1; 


W 434 are leaſt fitted for Flight, at I h 
KK Zn tame tired with the Cage. W 
1 

1 . | 83 {11 
! 5 The Dutcheſs de Crequi fully con- in 
5 vinced of the Conſtancy of her Gal: t! 


13 lant, returned no Anſwer, but by a ar 
FF Nalicious Smile, and attended the W « 
; Dutcheſs of ——— in her Walks, þ 


which proved very pleaſant: As h 
| they 
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they were coming back, they ſaw at 
a diſtance, ſome Horſemen and 


Coaches, which were going to pay 


them a Viſit ; this made them make 
more haſte home, where every thing 
was in readineſs for an agreeable Re- 
ception of that Illuſtrious Company, 
of ſeveral Princes and Princeſſes, who 
were come from Court ſooner than 


ordinary, to ſurpriſe the Dutcheſs 
when ſhe leaſt expected them. A- 
mong theſe was the Prince de Conde, 


who, tho' moſt Paſſionately in Love 
with Madam de Chatillon, had never- 


theleſs a ſtrong Inclination for the 
— being a great 


Dutcheſs of — ing 
Admirer of her extraordinary Qua- 


lifications; ſo that in a little time 


his Eſteem began to turn into Love, 
which appeared not to be ditplea- 
ling to the Dutcheſs of ——— be. 
ing willing to revenge her ſelf at 
this rate upon the Duke of — 
and the Count de Guiche, Who ſhe 
actually believed had quite forgot 
her. But alas! the poor Count, in 
his Unhappy Exilement, — 

tex 


1. 
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ther Thoughts but of his Adorable 
Dutcheſs, to whom he Sacrificed 
all the remainder of his Repoſe ; 
all his Sentiments were beſtow'd that 
way, which ſometimes ſerved to al. 
lay, in ſome meaſure, the Tediouſ- 

neſs of his Solitude. At laſt, one day 
being guite tired with thinking and 
Vexation to hear no News from her, 
he reſolved to venture at the ſending 
of a Letter, to repreſent the true 
Sentiments of his Heart, and to write 
it under a diſguiſed Name and Cha- 


_ rafter. This Letter coming ſafely 


to the Datcheſs of Hands, 
fhe ſoon knew the Charming Style 
of it, which was as follows: 


The 


The 
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The Count de Guiche's Letter, to 


Madam, fy 
I Here is no Puniſhment like 
what 1 ſuffer, being deprived 
* of ſeeing you, every thing ſeems 
« inſupportable to me in my Exiles 
ment, even not excepting my own 
Perſon ; and if, Madam, you have 
any Compaſſion, you ought, out 
of 2 Motive of Charity to beſtow 
it upon an Unfortunate Man, who 
has Sacrificed every thing to pleaſe 
you, and to ſecure to you à Heart 
which will never ceaſe to be yours. 
O Heavens ! who are Witneſſes of 


a 


— 9 · „ * * 


what Pains I undergo, Can any 


* Martyrdom be comparable to mine, 
being deprived of the Object that 
* ſet my Heart on Fire; that moſt 
* dreadful Death would be prefer- 
able to thoſe inſupportable Inqui- 
* etudes, which I feel both Day and 
Night ; I fear leaſt, (but perhaps 

without 


(10 


* without reaſon) my moſt Adora. 


& 


ee 


ble Dutcheſs ſhould have forgot 


and baniſh'd me from her Remem. 
brance; alas! this would prove 


the finiſhin g Stroak to put a Peri- 


od to my Life, which I linger out 
for ſome time, but will ſoon be 
loſt, unleſs you ſupport it, Madam, 
by ſome agreeable Hopes which 
will ſtill receive its Native Vigour. 
Pray don't refuſe to give Tome 
Conſolation ro the moſt Languiſh- 
ing and moſt Paſſionate of Men. 
who would think my ſelf above 
every thing that may be call 
Great and Sublime, could he be 
once more ſo Fortunate at one time 
or other, as to tell you, Madam, 


at your Feet, that nothing but 
Death was capable to efface you 


out of his Mind. 
The Count cle RE 


Now the Dutcheſs of 3 


was by this time ſufficiently inclined 


© 


ned 
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to forget the Count, ſeeing every 
day a World of new Ad mirers at 
ker Feet; (he was nevertheleſs very 
well pleaſed when ſhe peruſed his 
Letter, out of a piece of Vanity Na- 
tural to all Women, who when they 


are to loſe their Lovers; nay, tho 


they are not very fond of their Gal. 
lants, they are always very Amdbiti- 
ous of having a great number of 
Admirers, and love to keep them as 
long as they can. This was, as I 
ſuppoſe, the true Motive which in- 
duced the Datcheſs of —— — to 
be pleaſed with the Count de Gui. 
ches Letter; perhaps they might be 
flender Remnants of kindneſs ſhe 
had preſerved for him ; but be that 
as it will, ſhe ſeem'd to be very well 
ſatisfy'd with the Letter, nay, ſhe 


| kiſs'd and read it over ſeveral times, 
and upon enquiry that ſhe might 
| ſafely entruſt the Bearer thereof 
| with an Anſwer, ſhe went into her 
Cloſet, where ſhe writ to him in 
| haſte the following Lines. 


The 


Life. The Duke of 
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The Dutcheſs of —— Letter, to the 
Count de Guiche. | 


My Dear Count, 


JO tell you true, I did believe 


you had forgot me for ever ; 
© but now am convinced 1 was in 


© the wrong, and that I have been 


* unjuſt to call in queſtion the Fide- 
* lity of a Heart you preſerve, as you 
«* fay, entirely for me. I ſuffer 
* thouſand Mortal Inquietudes ſince 
vou have been abſent, a thing that 
touches me to the Heart, and Ido 
all that lies in my Power to make 
your Peace at Court. I deſire you 
Count, to reſt ſatisfy'd of my good 
* Intentions for you, and of my de- 
© fire of ſeeing you once more in n 
an 


* all the reſt, whom I don't think 
* fit to name, have had their full 
* ſhare of Vexation, by my Indiffe 
* rency towards them; I know it 
a Sin not to forgive our Now 

| bo 


1 


0 the 


lieve 
Ver; 
AS ill 
been 
Fide- 
$ YOU 
fer 1 
ſince 
r that 
| Ido 
make 
e yon 
good 
y de- 
in my 
- and 
think 
full 
diffe- 


very low condition. 
Man appear ſo well contented in the 
midſt of his Pain; his only delight 
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© bour, and that it is a Precept of 


* Chriſtian Morality we ought molt 
* of all to put in practiſe; but I 


know not how to bring my ſelf to 


do it; I am not able to baniſh 


from my Heart, the hatred I have 


conceived againſt theſe Enemies ot 
my Repoic and Satisfaction. Farc 
* wel, dear Count, be ſatisfy'd that J 
© have always been very Affectionate 


* to your Intereſt, and to every thing 


that concerns vou « + 


give you leave to gueſs at the 
Count de Guiche's Satisfaction, when 
he received the Dutcheſs of 


Letter, which revived him as it were 


rom the Dead, according to the u- 
ſual Style of Lovers, and once more 
raiſed his drooping hopes, which at 


certain Intervals, were reduced to 2 
Never did A 


x it is 
eight 
bour, 


uled to entertain his Melancholy 3 
Thoughts in lome Solitary Woods, 4 


„ ͤ 


and now he pitch'd upon tlie ſame 


place, and ſpent ſeveral days ſuc. 


ceſſively in reliſning the Pleaſures of 


his Love in his Imaginations, and 


to recal to his Mind thoſe happy 


Moments he had enjoy'd at the 
Feet of his Dutcheſs. Theſe were 
the daily Occupations of the Count 
in his Exilement. But let us leave 
him to his Imaginary Enjoyments, 
and ſee whether the Datcheſs of 
did in the mean while take 


ſome more real Pleaſures, ſuch 2s] 


were more proper to give Satisfacti- 
on to her Senſes. The Dutcheſs of 
—— ſeeing her ſelf without: 
Love Intrigue, ſoon reſolved to en- 
ter upon another Engagement of 
that nature; for the God of Love, 
who is more Jealous of his Glory 
than any other Deity, thought it not 
for his Intereſt, to let ſo Fair 3 
Conqueſt {lip out of his Hands, to 
the great Detriment of his Empire ; 
the Lord Grave, and the Count de 
Lude, did not ſigh long in vain it 


her Feet, but met with a favourabic 
on Re- 
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Reception at her Hands, in ſpite of 


ll the Duke's Eavy and Jcalouſic, 
which almoſt exceeded the Bonnds 
of Reaſon ʒ but being tired with the 
Dutcheſs s Indifferency, he amuſed 
himfelf with his Coquetties among 
the Ladies, making his Addreſſes to 
ill that would bat ac cept of them 
One day the Duke being more A. 
it 1 than commonly De uled to 
and entertaining the Barone! of 
he nad a oreat Inclination in 
he firſt heat of his Paſſion, to a- 
cend the Hill of Parnaſſus, and 
lit the dwelling place c of the Mu- 
s: But this Lady, WhO had a great 
uny Gallants, who took up all hor 
me, and ſeldom fail'd to ate d 


ler, would not ſuffer the Du! 
5 
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to get footing in her Domi- 
ions; whereat he being entirely 
liTarisfy'd, made him reivive to 
ike up once more with the Coun- 
es d Olene. This Lady being at that 
me not over crowded with Gal- 


ants, was then lying upon a Green 
ank in a carelcts Nightdrefs : z the 
M 2 


Duke 
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Duke entring the Garden without 


ſomething there, but find it impracbica. 
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much Ceremony, and taking her by 
the Chin, found it wet all over; 0! 
Madam, (aid he to her withdrawing 
his Hand, who was it, that has water: iſ 
ed your Grounds, it is overflowed eve. - 
ry where, 1 intended to have planied 


ble? Let not that hinder you, Sir, 
reply'd ſhe with a languiſhing Look, 
from purſuing your Deſigns, we will 
take care to drain it, and make it ji 
to cheriſh the Plant you intend to plan def 
there. The Duke of O s, Whose 
Inclinations were check'd by this 
Accident, thought it his beſt wayto 
defer the Buſineſs to another more 
convenient time, leaving the Ground 
to be Cultivated by the Count 4 
who was an excellent Gardi 
ner, and who knew the Art of ple 
fiag her Ladyſhip, who was the MW 4.” 
ſtreſs of it. The Duke of 0— „ 
had no ſooner left the Counteſs, but T7 
he return'd to his Palace, diſtracted 0p 
with variety of Thoughts, when, 
he gave an account of his "mw if 
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ventures to the Prince de Conde, who 


came to pay him a Vilit ; Did you 
but know, dear Couſin, ſaid he with 
his uſual Ingenuity, how far I was 
diſenſted at the Impudence of this Mo- 
nan, which put ſuch a Check upon me, 
that it was impoſſible for me to come 
nar her ; you would ſtand amazed at 
it, O! cry'd he with a Scorniul 
Look, how nauſeous is the Female dex, 
and how impotent are their Charms, 
when once they have bid farewel to Mo- 
deſty and Moderation, and have not 
the power to refuſe a good Turn. How, 
Conſrn, would you have a Woman ſland 
it out to the laſt Extremity in an A- 
morons Siege, reply'd the Prince de 


(onde, Laughing as loud as he cou'd, 


certainly you are of a different Opint- 


on from moſt People, who look upon 


pes. 


1 re 7ab! Je 1/2 
16 M. hoſe that are pretty pliable as the moſt 


Aimable and moſt Engaging. I don't 


be underſtand that, return d the Duke 
rade ot U s Smiling, I /ike a little 
wh Oppoſition, when I make my Addreſſes. 


Whole 


Ad lift the better: There is ſomething in 


M 3 


to a Lady, methinks it makes Love re- 


what 
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what you ſay, - but there is a conſ. 


FEST 2 end of a bing, reply d the 


cler abl 6 dr ference  betwixt the beginning 


Prnc Laughing, in point of Gallan. 

3 ſo ſoon as a Lady has let ihi 
22 dig a hole in the Cheeſe, al 
Diſſiumlalion aud Compliments ar fri- 
ont of Seaſon: Upon ſuch Occaſtons & his 
theſe I would a them follow i Di 
Advice of my Female Acquaintance ll tio 


who ſeeiug two Lovers that had a Ten Ml Sai 


derncſs fer one another, caveſſang toge. I all 


ther without coming to the Point, Wi ge: 


males you thus trifle away your Tine an 
ſaid ſhe, ſince your Love is reciprocal a0 
The Duke, who is always ſtarting at 
Difficult ties, and very irreſolute in ac 
every thing, did ſtill perfiſt in his th 
Opinion in oppoſition to the Prince h. 
de Conde, till at laſt they parted. m 
The laſt having a mind to divert © 

N 


Himielf with one of his Miſtreſles at 
the Duke's coſt, told her the Subjed 


of their Converſation, and this La- 


dy having not Diſcretion enough to 
keep it to her ſelf, communicated it 
to ſome others of their Acquain- 


tance, 


C9 71 
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tance, till at laſt it came to the 


Buke's Ear, who ever fince concei- 
ved a Grudge againſt the Prince de 
(onde ; and he being naturally of 


an unequal and fickle Temper, he 
likewiſe broke off with ſome of his 


friends, who Laugh in private at 
his Folly. 
Duke, capricicus even in his Devoe 


tions, made a new Vow to a certain 


Saint he had made choice ot, among 


all the reſt of theſe happy Iutelli- | 
gences ; him he choſe for his Patron, 
and kept pretty conſtant to him for 


2 conſiderable time, if we may gueſs 
at it by the vaſt number of Prayers 
addreſs'd to him; whereof we 
thought fit to inſert one, which 


happened to fall into our Hands, a- 


mong ſome otheg Memoirs ot the 
Duke of 0 
with his own Hand, 


Some Months after, the 


s Life, written 
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Pr ger to St. Remy, the Marr, 


eat Saint, who illumigates to 


the higheſt Degree, the Re. 
* bellious and Vicious Eyes of the 
« Fleſh, preſerve my Squl, thro? thy 
« Goodneſs and Sufferings, from the 
« Temptations of the Devil, and the 
piercing Sting of Sin, which com. 
< municates its Poiſon to us poor 


* Mortals, and ſpreads within us 2 


Poy ſonous Scent, deſtructive to our 
Salvation: This Mercy I hope for 
from you, good Saint, whoſe Com- 
paſſion is infinitely beyond all 


” Bounds ; not one of your Brother 


Saints has hitherto been pleaſed to 
give Ear to my Prayers, in ſuch a 
manner as 1 could have wi{h'd it, 
either for Power or Good Will: 
This has made me often change 
« my Patron, after having thrown 


N 


N 


away upon them, abundance of In- 


« cenſe, which I heartily repent of 
. ſometimes: But as for you who 
2 8 5 Are 


N 


— 
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are the Favourite of Hea ven and 
Angels, and beloved by the whole 
Spiritual and Bleſſed Hoſt, I don't 
in the leaſt doubt, but that you 
will hearken to my Prayers, and 
fill my Heart with Satisfaction and 
* Joy. Amen. 


Mn 


* 


By this well fram'd Prayer you 
may ſee, that the Duke of O s 
takes abundance of care of the Wel- 
fare and Tranquility of his Soul, the 
greateſt Happineſs a Man can enjoy. 
The Catholick Religion teaches us, 
that we muſt obtain Paradiſe by 
good Works, and that without them 


there is no Salvation; this makes 
him ſometimes tell his Intimate 
Friends, that to forbear going into 
the Wars, is a Charitable Action, 


for fear you ſhould kill one of your 


own Kind, and this is his Reaſon, 
why he does not appear at the head 


of any of his Majeſty's Armies z firſt 
of all, for fear of being kill'd him- 
ſelf, which is Self Murther, according 


X 5 oy 
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to St. Remy's Doctrine, who expreſ- 


ly forbids it; and ſecondly, for fear 
he ſhould kill :ny Body elſe. Theſe 


are the ſpecious Reaſons which 
has made the Dake of O——<s lead | 


an Idle Life, and be uſeleſs to the 
State, But to return to the Voy 


he had made to his beloved Saint, 


A few Days after the Concluſion of 
Lent, our Duke, to make himſelf a. 
mends for ſeveral Weeks Devotion, 
went abroad a Fiſhing for divers 
Days ſucceſſively, dreſs'd up like an 
Apoſtle, in Company of ſome of his 
Brethren, who wore a looſe Gown, 
as well as himſelf, and a Leathe 
Girdle, with many Knots in it, by 
way of Penance, Theſe Fiſhermen 
row'd in ſeveral Boats upon the 
Seine, ſome with Fiſhing Rods, o- 
thers with Caſting N-ts ; After they 
had for a conſiderable time row'd up 
and down in the River, by good 
chance they catch'd abundance cf 
Fiſh of all forts in the Net, to the 
great ſatisfaction of the Duke of 


0-5 the Founder of the Feaſt. 
; =_— 


„„ Do 

He return d his unfeigned Thanks a + 
tbouſand times to St. Remy, and kiſ- 
ſed, in the Preſence of his Brethren, 
his little Image he wore in his Hat 
as well as they did, making a mold 
lincere promiſe to him, as Lewis XI. 


did, who wore the Image of our 
Lady in Lead, on the foremoſt part 
of his Crown, that he would always 
remember him as long as he lived. 
The Feaſt being ended, each of theſe 


Diſciples return d to his own home, 


in his Apoſtles Carb. The Dutcheſs 


of — ſeeing the Duke enter the 
Palace under this Diſguiſe (ſhe be- 


ing a Lady of a Merry Diſpoſition) 


cculd not forbear Laughing hearti- 


ly, which the Duke full of his Zeal 


perceiving, took very ill, and with 


a Look of Indifferency, told her 
Madam, you pay but little Reſpe@ to 
t0ſe that imi tate the Saints : Do you + 


hnow that this looſe Gown has a Ver- 


ine of curing ſeveral Diſtempers, and 
keep as from Sinning. Then I dont. 
wonder, Sir, that you wear it, reply d 


the Dutcheſs Laughing more hearti- 


* 
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ly than (he did before, you that dread | 


ſo much the Temptations of the Fleſh, 
and a Habit of fruning in that kind, 
and this I ſuppoſe is the reaſon that 


adler you change your Inclinations and 


Mi ſtreſſes ſo often. Iis true, Madam, 
an{wered the Duke in a milder Tone, 


and with a Smile, If were to fol. 


tow the Advice of my Father Confeſſor, 
7 mnſs be obliged to change of tner ſill, 
then I dg Ihe Good Father 1s ſo nice 
and ſevere againſt cuſtomary Sins, that 
at his rate, one muſt have a new one 
every Month, or every Week. Truly, 
reply'd the Dutcheſs Lavghing a- 
loud, theſe Charitable Leſſons of the 
Religions Father, are enough to make 
Men inconſtant, if thoſe that are guil- 
iy of that frailty of Loving the Fair 
92x, are either ſincere or Fools enough 
10 let them know every thing they do, 

think. At that rate, Madam, re. 
ply'd the Duke with an angry Coun» 


tenance, you call Auricular Confeſſion 


a Folly ; what would become of the 


Catholick Religion without th# Mor- 


tifcation, which curbs ear Inclinations 


and. 
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aud hinders us from abandoning our 
ſelves entirely to our Luſt : I know 
very well what J ſaid, reply'd the 
Dutcheſs interrupting him, zzy me an- 
ing was, that in a caſe of Gallantry, 
or ſome other inſigniſicant Trifles, one 
need not be ſo ſincere and open hearted. 
to ones Confeſſor ;, for their Inclinati- 


ons being very often on the wrong ſide. 


as well as our own, being ſinful Men, 
as well as the reſt of Mankind, they 
divert themſelves with ſuch like Con- 
feſſions, at our coſt. The Duke of 
O ho always paid a blind O- 
bedience to Religious Men, and the 


Fathers of the Church, left the 
Dutcheſs alone abruptly, and all the 


time they were at Dinner would not 
ſo much as ſay one word to her. He 


was in the ſame Humour at Supper, 
till the Dutcheſs breaking ſilence 


firſt, ask'd how he liked the Spaniſþ 


Wine. Lis admirable good, Madam, 


reply'd he, ſcarce minding what ſhe 


, faid, and taſting only a little of it. 
Father f{melot's Health, return d ſhe 
ſmiling, he is 4 Confeſſor that knows 


how 
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how to accommodate himſelf to the in- 


conſtant Temper of Men who conld have 


thought that this Saint like Father, 


could give ſuch charitable Advice to his 
Penitents, to change their Miſtreſſes 


once a Month, or once a Peek; and 


then ſurely, added the Dutcheſs cold- 


ly, they will commit no cuſtomary Sin, 
vor of any great conſequence. The 
Duke of O-—£s, who found the 
Dutcheſs in a Jeſting Humour, would 


not return her one word in anſwer, 


but aroſe from the Table ſooner 


than he uſed to do, and ſhut him. 


ſelf up in his Bed Chamber, without 
making her the uſual Compliments, 
The next day following, the Dutch- 
els of ——— tired with the Duke's 
Capricious Temper, had a mind to 
divert her Domeſtick Vexations in 
the Company of the Count de Inde, 
and the Lord Grave This laſt of 
theſe two entertain'd her all that day 
with abundanceof Tendernets, and 
repreſented his Paſſion to her in its 
true datural Colours; his Addreſſes 
were not altogether received With 

9 Indif- 
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Indifferency ; for the Dutcheſs told 
him, that if he proved as ſincere as 

he pretended to be, he might hope 

to be believed. Can you queſtion it, 
Madam, cry'd the Engliſo Lord, 
throwing himſelf at her Feet with a 
moſt Paſſionate Air, what Mortal on 
Earth could be guilty of ſuch a piece 
of Diſſimulation tothe Faireſt Lady in 
the World, unleſs, out of ReſpeF, he 


ſhould not dare to diſcover his real 


Sentiments. O] added he ſighing, 
Tam perhaps too ſincere for my Re- 
poſe. Sincerity, my Lord, reply'd the 
Dutcheſs with a tender Look, zs {cl- 


dom blamed in a Lover, eſpecially ſince 


it is ſuch a Rarity among Men at this 
lime. Madam, ſaid my Lord quite 
tranſported, this Qualification is not 
ſo rarely to be met with in England, 
as it is in France; our Engliſh Gen- 
tlemen take a Pride in being ſincere 
and faithful in all their Actions. Sore 
of them my Lord, reply'd the Dutch- 
els of —— Smiling, for 1 have 
known others of that Nation, who are 
rot ſo nice in point of Conſcience, B's 

who 
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who will not be ſcrupulous to deceive 2 
Woman, as well as the French, why 
have their 1ears, Sighs and Complaints 
at hand, whenever they are inclined 10 
weep, ſigh and complain: You knoy, 
continued ſhe with a Charmin 

Air, the Duke de la Fayette? I be- 
lieve I have ſeen him a thouſand tines 
Weeping at the Feet of a certain Fair 


Lady, whom he pretended to Love, 


from the very bottom of bis Heart and 


Soul, and Laughing within a Moment | 


after, as loud as he could, like a Fool. 
Is not this an inſupportable Piece of 
Extravagancy, which would alle one 
Laugh at ſuch Fools. Iremember ons 


Day, this Lover being in one of bis | 


pretended: furious Fits, was going to 
run himjelf through with his Sword, 
which all the while remain d. immovea- 
ble in the Scabbard, had he not been 
prevented by his good natur d Goddeſs, 
who had ſimplicity enough to run into 
his Arms, A pretty Trick indeed, ſaid 
the Exgliſh Lord, I ſuppoſe, Madam, 
you may eaſily gueſs, all theſe Grimaces 
were contrived only to get a Kiſs or 

| to 
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two from his Fair Miſtreſs, who per- 
haps was. well enough pleas'd with 'em: 
Perhaps it may be ſo, my Lord, (aid 
the Dutcheſs, but after all, tis cer- 
tain,. that all theſe Faints are not plea- 


ſing nor engaging, and that one ſingle 
grain of vSincerity, was a much beiter 


Reliſh to the Pleaſures of Love. Could 
The ſo Fortunate, Madam, reply d the 
Engliſh Lord, as to gain the leaft grain 
of your Eſteem upon that Score, I ſhould 
think my ſelf the happieſs Man or 
Earth, aud my Satisfaction would be 
much beyond what I am able to expreſs. 
How do you talk, my Lord, reply d 
the Dutcheſs with an Engaging and 
Endearing Air, what Time may pro- 
duce, and what you may. hope for, that 
Sincerity I require conſiſts in this, that 
you never ſay more than you actually 
think Will you give me leave, Moſt 
Illuſtrious Dutcheſs, reply'd this Lo- 


ver embracing her Knees, to tell you 


every thing I think when Jam 
Tes, I allow you that freedom, my 


Lord, return'd the Dutcheſs merrily, 
let your Thoughts rove at Pleaſure. 


The 
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The Sighs and Complaints of Lovers 1 8 
ought to have their free courſe, for if U 
zou ſtop the Current, they die on the 10 
ſpot, and you know this would be very 
cruel and too great a hardſhip upon the 
poor Creatures, The Duke of O—s, 
who had not ſpoke one word to the 
Dutcheſs of —— ſince the other 
Night, had taken a Fancy of late, 
to take every day a Solitary Walk 
in the Wood, he happened to come 
back from one of theſe Walks at 
this time, attended only by a few, 
and meeting with one of his Inti- 
mate Friends, who had more Malice 
than good Senſe, he was told by 
him, That the Lord Grave had at- 
tended his Spouſe the whole After- 
noon, which put him intoa very bad 
humour, and made him ask his 
Friend, (rubbing his Forehead all 
the while) whether he was there 
ſtill ; yes, Sir, reply'd he, if you make 
hafte you will meet with him, ſo on he 
went as faſt as he could, hoping to 

catch him in the Dutcheſſes Lodg- 
ing Rooms; but ſhe, who had her 

Spies 
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Spies abroad as well as he, deſi red 


him in good time to be gone, ſo 
ſoon as a certain Signal was given 
her that the Duke was coming home. 
The Duke had no ſooner ſet his 
Foot within the Palace, but ſtrait 


he runs up to the Dutcheſſes Apart- 


ment, who was reading ſome Novel 


for her Diverſion 3 but his Head be- 


ing full of thoſe Notions that were 
told him by his Friend, he 'would 
not {tir out of the Room for a con- 
ſiderable time, and at laſt his Curio- 
ſity went ſo far as to deſire her to 


let him have the Key of her Cloſet, 


pretending he left ſomething there 
that he wanted. The Dutcheſs 
who knew her Gallant to be out of 
reach, frankly opened the Cloſet, 


and ſeeing him peeping into every 
corner, reproach'd him, tho in very 
handſome Terms, with his Jealous 


Temper z and the Duke was not a 
little vex'd with himſelf, to have 
miſs'd his aim, and been too credu- 


lous. 


The 
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The next day the Dutcheſs of 
1 , . having a mind to divert her 
{elf at one of her Country Houſes, 


within a few Leagues of Paris, took 


the Dutcheſs de Crequi and the Coun- 
teſs de Sorfſons along with her. The 
Counteſs having told it to my Lord 
Grave, he came thither diſguiſed in 
a Country Maids Dreſs, under pre- 
tence of preſenting them with ſome 
Flowers of the Field the Dutcheſs 
of — much admir'd, and uſed 
to have them diſtill'd into cooling 
Liquors, ſhe had made uſe of in the 
Summer Seaſon, The diſguiſed Lord 
took his Opportunity when the 
Ladies were taking a walk in a fair 
Meadow near the Banks of the 
Seine, and the Dutcheſs of . 


had ſeated herſelf on a little Hillock, 


ſeeing this pretended Damſel come 
towards them, told Madam de Crequz 
who ſat next to her, pray Dutcheſs 
mind this pretty Country Damſel, how 
prettily ſhe carries her Basket of Flowers: 
The Engliſb Lord, who was tollera- 
bly handſome, and very well ſhap d, 


had 


60 
of bad contrived his diſguiſe in fo ex- 
act and natural a way like a Coun” 
try Maid, that the Counteſs de Soiſ- 
K ons thinking ſhe intended not to 

come their way, called and asked 
her whither ſhe was going · Madam, 
4 reply'd the diſguiſed Lord with an 
agreeable Air, I am to go to the next 1 
Village, to carry to the Dutcheſs of * 
— this Basket of Flowers, ſhe I 
6 had ordered to be gathered for her ; 
3 but I don't very well know the way to 
the Houſe, I ſhould be much obliged to 
you if you will ſhew it me. Here it is 
3 my dear, (aid the Dutcheſs of 
ſmiling, come wearer. The Country 


: Maid preſented the Flowers to her 

. with ſo good a grace and in ſo re- 

- ſpectful a manner, that ſhe was 
charm'd with her extraordinary De- 

wy portment z but whilſt ſhe was Com 

2 plimenting the Dutcheſs of 

; the Wind, which happened to be % 
. pretty high that day, tiffed up her 0 


white under Pettycoat, and difco- 
vered her Green SilkStockings, which 
the Dutcheſs of — 


— knowing 
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6 
to be my Lords; O my Lord, cry d 


ſhe taking him by the Hand, ho 
thought to have met you here in this 


Conntry Diſguiſe ; truly you have been 
too hard for me, I verily took you for 
a Country Maid. This is a very pretty 
Device enough,to ſurprize Ladies, ſuch 
a one as I ſhould not have ſo much 48 


dream'd of. See and mind Ladies, 


ſaid my Lord in a very ſubmiſſive 


manner, what a true and ſincere Love 
ie capable of undertaking. I believe it 
my Lord, ſaid the Dutcheſs of 


doubtleſs you have ſome Shepherdeſs or 


other here near this Wood, you intend 
to ſurprixe in her Innocence, and ſo 
you are come to fee wheiher ſome Amo- 
rous Shepherd or other does not enaea- 
vour to play the ſame Game with her 
in your Abſence. That Goddeſs, Ma- 
dam, that has brought me hither, re- 
ply'd this Lover with a deep Sigb, 
zs in a Station far beyond me, and wor- 


thy the Adoration of the Onuiverſe, 
Then my Lord, reply'd the Datchels 


of Laughing, it ſeems it if 
no leſs than a Deity, that has Known 


how 
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bow to Charm you at ſuch a rate; for 
we know that formerly, Men nſed to 


fall deſperately in Love with the Cele- 
tial Powers. Thus Endymion, that 


famous Aſtrologer, whom Ovid ſo fre- 
ently introduces in his Works, was 
ſo paſſionately in Love with the Moon, 
call'd otherwiſe Diana, that he got ſoon 
acquainted even with the leaſt Moves 


ment of that Planet. Do you queſtion, 


Madam, (aid the Dutcheſs de Crequi 
coldly, that my Lord does not hope 
for the ſame Advantages as Endymion 
bad in reſpeF to Diana. I ſuppoſe the 
ſecret Motions of his Goddeſs are as 
well known to him as thoſe of Diana 
were to this Aſtrologer. As far as 1 
ſee, ſaid the Counteſs de Soiſſons, 
there is abundance of Learning and 
Conjuration in Love, notwithſlanding 
its being a Paſſion which is natural to 


the moſt ignorant 3 may, the unrational 


Creatures ibemſelves teach to Love, 


and a Man muſt not be of the Offspring 


of Adam, if he loves not a Woman ; 
and a Female muſt not be a Woman, if 


ſhe is able to reſiſt the Artificial Inſiuu- 


Atious 
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ations of Men, For my part, (aid the 65 
Dutcheſs de Crequi, interrupting her . 
and Laughing aloud, I am aFualy of |, 
Opinion, that the Serpent who inſinu- | 
ated himſelf into the Womans good | 
Opinion in the '[erreſtial Paradiſe, 
appeared to her under the Shape of a 
Man, for otherwiſe I am apt to believe 
ſhe would not have been ſo weak, to give 
credit to what he ſaid, and to be thus 
bewitch'd by his Diſcourſe. I am of 
the ſame Opinion, {aid the Dutcheſs 
of =———— ariling from the Ground, Ill ;; 
this flattering Serpent made uſe of the D 
Deceitfulneſs of Men, to ſeduce the il w 
Woman, the Sovereign Creator of every 
Creature hath beſtowed upon the firſt 
Mar, being Jealous aud Envious of 
both their Happineſs. The Engliſh ne 
Lord, who had hitherto kept ſi- Il ( 
lence out of Reſpect to the Ladics, I xy 
willl you give me leave Ladies, (aid he, Nl in 
to give you my Opinion, which is not 10 
incongruous to what ſome Authors v. 
have maintained long ago, That Adam N 
being very ſolitary one Day in the B. 
Carden, and having an Inclination NW 
10 
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the I] to try bis Wife's Conſlancy and Reſoln- 
ir tion, transformd himſelf into the 
f Hape of this cunning Devil. An ad- 
nu. mirable Thought, cryd Madam ds 
0G I Crequz with a Smile, becauſe Men re- 
iſe, Y tain to this day moſt of the nature of 
4 I Serpents, which you know have a long 
cve Tail, the true Emblem of the Treache- 
vc ry, Diſſimulation and Flattery of Man- 
us i kind. Don had better told us, ſaid 
the Counteſs de Soiſſons ina Jeſt, that 
this part has ſome reſemblance to what 
nd, i moſt agreeable to the Ladies, The 
the ¶ Dutcheſs of ——— bluſh'd at theſe 
the words, and told her, Counteſs, as far 
be) i as can ſee, tis not without reaſon 
Jon have the Reputation of being a L- 
ver of Tails. Madam de Soiſſons did 
not think fit to return the leaſt An- 
ſwer, perceiving ſhe had been be- 
tray d by the Marqueſs de Varde, (an 
intimate Friend of the Count de 
Guiche's) and ſome others of her Fa- 
vourites, when ſhe had got the By- 
Name of the Counteſs of the Taz). 
But to return to our Ladies, thtſe 
went back to the Dutcheſs of — 
N Houle, 
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Houſe, and took my Lord along 
with them, without allowing the 
liberty to lay aſide his Country 
Maids Dreſs, which they liked ſo 
extreamly well, he acting his Part to 
the Life, that he got abundance of 
Kiſſes among the Ladies, who fan- 
cying him to be actually what he 
repreſented, made him a thouſand 
Careſſes, telling her ſhe look d very 
pretty in her Straw Hat. Love be- 
ing a thing that is catching, and gains 
ground before we are ſenſible of it, 
it was the Dutcheſs de Crequi's Mis- 
fortune to be infected with it, and 
to fall in Love with the Exgliſb 
Lord, who ſtay d two whole days 
with them in his Country Habit, and 
uſed the ſame freedom there, as if he 
had act ually been a Woman ; and 
to colour the matter, they had given 
her the Name of Nivette. Never 
was Nivette ſo much Careſs'd and 
EKiſs'd in all her Life -: time, as within 
theſe few days, till they went back 
to Par is. A 


Here 


Car) 


* Here the Ladies related my Lords 9 
ry Adventure to ſome of their intimate 1 | 
© Acquaintance, and how pleaſanilys 1 
to they had paſs d their time in the 5 
Country in his Company, to the ſig- a 
of | 9 ; 
n. I nal regret of the Dutcheſs of 1 
he who fearing it might come to the } 


d {Puke of 0's Ears, whom {he 

knew to be addicted to that Plaguy 
be. I Diſeaſe of Jealouſie ; the beſt Expa- 
dient ſh2 thought ſhe could pitch 


ins | 
it. upon, to remove his Inquietudes up- 
lis. Jon that account, was, never to fee 


1 Iny Lord, except at the Dutcheſs de 
in . 
Lb (requt's, who, as I told you before, 
was in Love With him. The Dutch- 
els of — in whoſe Heart he had 
he Inade no great Progrels as yet, was 
neither jealous nor vex'd at it, and 
the Dutcheſs de Crequi's Cardinal 
having got ſcent of this new In- 
trigne, would not ſuffer her to re- 
ceive his Viſits any longer. My Lord 
was overjoy d thereat, his ſeeming 
Tender neſs for her being only an 
effect of his Complaiſance, and ha- 
ving never made any ſuitable return 
„ 1 


— — . 
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to her Careſſes: The Dutcheſs of — 
who uſed to ſee him afterwards now 
and then incognito, having a mind 
to jeer him, My Lord, (aid ſhe, why 
have you left of Viſiting Madam de 
. Crequi > She will ſometimes when J 
ſee ber, tell ne with a Languiſhing 
Tone, that you are made to pleaſe 4 
Woman, that every Word of yours | 
ſtrikes to the very Heart : Certainly, 
continued ſhe merrily, you have given 
Her a home ſtroke, becauſe the poor Mo- 
#141 feels it to this day, ſuch Serpent: 
as you, I find, are dangerous Crea- 
tures, they ſeduce a Woman at firſt 
ſight. Dont you know how open 
hearted the Counteſi of Soiſſons was to 


us concerning the Serpents Tail, I know 
a very pleaſant Story of this Lady,con- 


cerning this matter, but that Lana, + 
will not permit me to tell it, however” 


ſhould be well enough pleaſed if a cer- 


tain Gentleman in the World, I know, 


would tell it you for your Diverſion. 
Who is this Gentleman, Madam, ſaid 
my Lord ſmiling ? *Tis the Marquiſ- 
de Varde, who you know is her head 
2 Yo Gallant, 


4 „ 
v Gallant, ſaid the Dutcheſs of 
14 E Rattlebrain'd Coxcomb, tho in out · 
hy ward appearance he ſeems to be a Per- 
de | ſon of Diſcretion. Tes, Madam, re- 


1 ply'd my Lord, I am ſenſible he muſt” 
7 needs be a diſcreet Perſon, becauſe he 


„ reveals the Secrets of a Woman, which- 


us 7217 needs be of the greateſt conſequence 


ly, Y to her, if ſhe pretends to Modeſty, ane 


„en WW fo be at eaſe in the point of Love. 
Jo- Poor Lady, reply dethe Dutcbeſs of 
e —— lite one ſurprized, ſhe at 
rea- eaſe in point of Love. I don't believe 
2 that her Heart was ever ſatisfy d with 


pen i % oe of her Lovers, tho ſhe has H 


as to 4 good number of them ;, ſhe 1s always. 


2 craving for more than falls to her ſhare. 
n- My Lord could not forbear ſmiling at 


Je the Dutcheſs of — — Malicious 
4 Thoughts, and judging it not con- 


cer. venient to tell her his mind upon ſo 


om, Odious a Subject, he thought it more 
for his purpoſe, to change the Scene, 


N:3 Lord, 


and to enter upon the Point of 
what Torments he felt, and what 
indelible Impreſſions her Fair Eyes 
had made on his Heart, I ſee my- 


62709 
Lord, (aid the Dutcheſs of ——— 


with a Charming Air, and a Tender 
Look, gon are very ill, *tis high time 
to eaſe your Pain. Moſt Divine Lad), 
reply'd he Kiſſing her Hand, Alas ! } 
1 can't live unleſs you take pity of me. 
"Fhat is to be done, my Lord, aid the | 
Dutcheſs of ———— with a pleaſing | 
Air, to make You live a little longer? 
' You want the ſame Remedies you found 
your ſelf ſo well by ſome Weeks ago; | 
but you muſi conſider, you were then in 
4 Womans Garb, and upon that Score, 
received more Favours than you can ex- 
ed at any other time, Madam, cry'd 
' my Lord, with an Amorous Tran- 
ſport, pray give me leave to reaſſume 
the ſame Habit, that ſo I may receive 
another Favour at ycur Bands, There 
3s no need, my Lord, you ſhould change 
our Dreſs from Head to Foot. Look 
Here, {aid ſhe, putting one of her 
Head-dreſſes on his Head, and gi- 
ving him ſeveral Kiſſes, this 7s e- 
no:gh + Theſe being attended by a 
thouſand ſeeming Careſſes and ten- 
der Expreſſions, the poor Gentleman 
R £ Was 


TR} H 
was ſo far overcome by bis Paſſion, 2 
that he had dropd down in a . 
Swoon, had he not ſupported him- | 
{elf by the Table. Being recovered | 
out of his Lore Fit, he ſaid to the | 
Lady with a very deep Sigh he 
fetch'd from the bottom of his 


Heart; I wmſt confeſs, Charming 


Dutcheſs, that amoneſt the Pleaſures 
framed by Nature, Love is that which 
charms and affe&s us the moſt ſenſibly. 
Are you ſtill in a condition to be ſenſe- 5 
ble of it. My Lord, reply'd the : 
Dutcheſs of ſmiling. Þ1 know 


not what anſwer to give you upon that 2 
Head, Madam, added he, I have had x 
a taſte of what is commonly call Lo- & 


ving, but never reliſh'd the true Sweets 
of that Paſſion till now. Pray, my [| 
Jord, (aid the Dutcheſs with a | 
Sigh, what do you call Beauty? Is it 4 
that which Tyranizes over our Hearts io 
and enſlaves them ? Alas I I find you 
never have made a Tryal as yet of theſe 

hardſtips that attended a 1 yranmzing 

Paſſion, which puts her Chains upon us, 4 
without letting us know for what. T1 * 
Na will | 


. 
will tell you frankly, my Opinion, Ma. 
dam, reply d the Ezgliſh Lord with a 
{crious Air, nothing can be more true 
than what you ſay ;, it happened once 10 
be my ill Fortune, to fall in Love with 
a young Lady in London, without be. 


ing ſenſible mh, for ſhe was neither 


Handſome nor Well-fhap'd, nor Witty ; 
but ſhe was Miſtreſs of a certain agree- 
able Air, a Je ne ſcay quoy, which 
made me Love her in ſpight of all my 
Reſolution to the contrary 5 and her 
ender Careſſes, wherein ſhe was not 
very ſparing, ſo far entangled my 
FHeart in a (hort time, that I was no 
more my own Maſter, but altogether at 
her Devotion. This is exadly the 
way, my I ord, to catch ſuch Men as 
are immediately taken with the deceit- 
ful Inſinuations and Careſſes of every 
Woman they meet with, ſaid the 
Dutcheſs of ——— with a Melan- 
choly Air, oo Women are like the 
Sirens, who Enchant Men to their De- 
ruction. 0 
Not very long before you came 10 


Paris, there was a certain . of 
Qua- 


een. 


mA 0 -— —+þ> Su © $S 


9 
Buality, whoſe Name I am obliged to 
conceal, who pretended to be in Love 
as much as poſſibly cod be with a ji 
certain young Gentleman, who as his- 
ill Stars would have it, being Charm d 
with the Tenderneſs of this Fair Lady, 
who harbour'd more Cruelty in her 
Breaſt than a Tygreſs, one day when he 
was with her, and thonght himſelf the 
moſt Fortunate Man living, by the ex 
ceſs of her Careſſes, ſhe had taken care 
to give her Husband notice of his being 
there, who cauſed bim to be Maſſacred, . 
and to be thrown out of a Window > - 
can there be any Treachery like this 2 1 ; 
am ſufficiently ſenſible, Madam, re- 5 
ply'd the Exgliſu Lord ſighing, the- 75 
ſincerity of 'a Womans Heart is not to fig 
be meaſured by her Careſſes z But alas! 
whit are we able to do to ſtand out 4- 0 
gainſt them £ It is a certain Frailty-- 1 
which-draws us into à thouſand *Miſ- ö 
fortunes. Their Converſation had i 
not ended here, had not the Dutch k 
eſs of — looking accidentally. 
out of a Window, ſeen ſome of the 
Duke of O- s Attendance com- 
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ing into the Palace; which made 


her tell my Lord; O nabe haſte to 
ſave your ſelf, the Duke of O 5 
is not far of; which he did accord. 


ingly, kiſſing her Hand with a moſt | 
profound Reverence, and fomedeep | 
Sighs, which meeting with a favou- | 
Table Reception from the Dutcheſs 

of ſhe told him with a ten- 


der Look, Go, go, my Lord, it ſhall 
be remembred to your Advantage 
@m7& .. . '. - he Dune of 

O-——s who come in at that inſtant 
in a penſive Condition, put the 
Dutcheſs a little out of Countenance, 
while her Lover went his way, as 
well ſatisfy'd as poſſibly can be ima- 
gin d. The Duke of O went 
into the Dutcheſſes Bed Chamber 
without ſpeaking one word to her, 
which made her ſay with a ſmile to 
one of her Ladies, that the Duke had 
got ſome new whimſy in his head, In 
the Afternoon the Duke of = | 
who ever ſince his late Vow he had 
made to St. Remi, had taken a di- 
ſtaſte at the World, but eſpecially 


at 


our Times, A 


rurgery, had 
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at the Fair Sex, (who never were 
his beſt Favourites) got on Horſe- 
back in company of 3 of his inti- 
mate Friends to go a Hunting with 
him, and after that to paſs away 
ſome time at St. Clou, as inerrily ag. 
poſſibly they could, as ſuch a di- 
ſtance from Court, Theſe 3 Gen- 


tlemen, whoſe Names I will forbear 


to mention here, had perhaps as 
weighty Motives to abſent them 
ſelves from Court as the Duke him- 
felf had: One of theſe Three had 
had the misfortune to preſent to one 
of the moſt Fantaſtical Ladies of 
piece of Meat at a 
Feaſt which ſhe did not like ; and. 
the other having apply d himſelf for 
his Diverſion to the Study of Chi- 
put a Tent in the. 
Wound of a Lady of Quality, which 
did produce an unexpected Operati- 
on ; and the third affected a fort of 
negle& of every thing he ſaw, be- 
ing reſolved to turn Mar hater ; ſo 
happy an Union of Tempers could 
not but make them very merry, and 
they 
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tliey were not ſparing for delicious 


Liquors or Meats to encreaſe their 
Mirth ; when one of theſe Members. 


of the Society of Reformation, in- 
terrupted their pious Converſations 
which run upon the Excellency. of, 
Bacchus, and told them with an Air, 
which ſufficiently diſcovered his Re- 
ſolution of falling out with the 


World. O] ſays: he, how Happy are 


we at this time, to be aut of the noiſe 


of the. Court, and. remote from theſe 


Vanities which diſturb the Hearts of 
Mankind, and make. them Slaves to 
their Chimerical Notions :. But, added 
he ſighing, «- Man muſt be induced 
wth: peculiar. Graces from above, o 
tale his farewell; of theſe Paſſions, 
which Tyrannize over our Hearts, and. 
entangle us into ineſtimable Errors. 
Nothing can be more charming than to 
confine. all our deſires: to pleaſe him 
who has given s our Being; let us 
wurk out our Salvation with fear and 
trembling; jet ſo as not to deprive our 
uss of the Enjoyments of good Chear, 
4 
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or io ſpoil our Eyes with continual 
weeping for our Sins, This laſt Opi- 
nion having the Approbation of the 
Duke and his Company, they ſpent 


the whole Night in Drinking, and 


the next day they went abroad a- 
gain a Hunting. After Supper they 


were diverted with a Conſort of 


Muſick, ſuch a one as was not very 


ſuitable to check the Concupilſcencies- 


of our Senſes ; and after. this our 
Penitential Brethren. run roaring” 
thro the Streets in the Apoſiles- 


Dreſs, like a Company of Mad. men, 
knocking at every Door they paſsd: 


by. The Dake of who 
felt ſtill fome Remnants of the Re- 
bellious Fleſh, being at ſome diſtance 
after the reſt, and eſpying a Light 
in a little Window, drew nearer; 


and happening to ſee through the 


Glaſs a very handſome young Wo · 


man, he had not ſufficient Power to 


keep under theſe Carnal Commoti- 
ons of his vigorous Body, in ſpite 
of all; the Reſiſtance and 2 

3 
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he was able to make to that Saint, 


the Image whereof he wore in his 
Hat, to protect him againſt all Tem. 
tations of the Fleſh, But being inter- 


rupted and call'd for by the Duke 

of O and his Companions, they 
went to hear Maſs in 2 or 3 Places 
as ſoon as it was day break, and ha- 
ving dipt their Faces all over in Ho- 


ly Water, and fortity'd themſclves 


with a good number of Signs of the 


Croſs, they took a moſt plentiful 


and delicious Breakfaſt, = after 
this, taking a Walk in the Park, 
and: the Diverſion of a ſet of Vio- 
lins, they retired into a Wood, with 


theſe Marks of Tranquility and Eaſe 


in their Countenances, as are com- 
monly obſerved in thoſe who eaſily 
ſet their Conſciences at reſt, their 
diſcourſe all this while running up- 


on nothing elſe but how to deſpiſe 


the World, and to try the Conver- 


ſation of Mankind. Being well 


tired with theſe AI Reflecti- 


ons, the Duke of ————— who ſtill 
> manned 
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retained in his Remembrance the 


Fair one he happened to ſee the 
Night before, took a- Reſolution to 
go to the ſame Place again at the 
ſame hour, and to try whether he 


could not come to the Speech of her, 


while the Family was aſleep, which 
he did without much difficulty ; 


for this pretty Girl had a Gallant, 


whom ſhe durſt not ſee but in the 
Night time, for fear of her Friendss 


but ſo it happened by good Chance, 


that miſſing to come that Evening at 


the uſual time, the Duke had an 


Opportunity of talking to her ; and 


the young Wench, who thought no 


otherwiſe by his Apoſtles dreſs, but 
that he had been ſome honeſt Fryar, 


who had loſt his way, was ſo Cha- 


ritable as to take him in, and not 
long after fell aſleep : The Duke, 
who ſaw her lie in a little Bed, being 
mightily ſmitten with her Charms, 


went after her into the Chamber, 
and finding her half afleep, had 
ſufficient Time and Opportunity to 


commit 


( 280 Y 


commit ſome. Amorous Robberies, 
without the leaſt reſiſtance on her 
fide, imagining no otherwiſe than 
that it was really her Gallant, who 
uſed to entertain her thus all the 
Night long. The Duke ſoon found 
out her Miſtake, (while he claſp'd 
her in his Arms and Kiſs'd her) 


when he heard her ſay ; My dear 


Troil, you Squeeze me to Death, but 
jour Careſſes are very engaging ; (this 


being the Name of her Gallant) but 
our Apoſtle, who was no Novice in 


Gallantry, was not forward to un- 
deceive his Fair Companion, but 


got as many Favours as he could of 


His Fair unknown, who was not ve- 


ry covetous of them, being ignorant: 
upon whom ſhe beſtow'd them, be- 
cauſe in the Dark all Cats are Grey. 


Day. break now beginning to appear, 


the Duke got out of his Quarters as 
well ſatisfy'd as if he had been a 
King, tho not without ſome regret 
to ſee himſelf obliged to leave a 
Place, which had afforded him 1 4 
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Enjoyments; for he own'd after- 


wards, that he never met with fo 


ſweet and pleaſant a Road in the 


whole Empire of Venus, as this. The 


cke of 07 did alſo not fail to 


take his own Diverſions, and being 


ſomewhat tired, fell aſleep towards 


Morning, when the Duke of 


came home and went to Bed, with 


as much Privacy, as if he had been 
there all Night : For the Count of 


ber, being ſo faſt aſleep, as well as 
their Domeſticks, as if they had ta- 
ken a Doſe of Opium, no Body knew 


of his coming into the Houſe. In 


the Forenoon the Duke went into 
the Duke of Chamber, and 
finding him ftill in Bed, I dont ima- 
gine, ſays he, Sir, that the Road you 


choſe is that which is to lead you to 


Glory : And the Duke was ſo frank 
as to confeſs his Frailty in that kind, 


telling him, That they muſt addreſs 


themſelves in a peculiar Prayer to 


the Pious St. Remi, to defire him, 
not: 


who lay in the ſame Cham- 
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not to enter into his Book this Fault, 


vihich was owing to human Frailty, 
for want of ſufficient ſtrength to re- 
fiſt the Force and Temptations of 
Sin: The Propoſition meeting with 
a general Approbation, our Penitents 
were no ſooner got out of Bed, but 
upon their Marrowbones recited the 
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following ſhort Prayer. 


The Prayer. 


Ncomparable Saint, the Faireſt 
and Brighteſt of all thoſe that 


dwell in Heaven ; fee here we are 


at your Feet, moſt humbly beſeech- 
ing you, not to call us to an ac. 
count for all the Sinsof our Youth, 


You are doubtleſs not ignorant, | 


Great Martyr, how Rebellious a 


thing the Fleſh. is, and how difli- 


cult a Task it is, to. bridle it. The 
Deſires of Concupiſcency are revi- 
ved in me daily, in ſpight of all 
our Endeavours to keep them un- 
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der. Alas! Favourite of Heaven, 
how often have we attempted to 
check the Titillations of the Fleſh, 
which from time to time inſinuate 
themſelves into our Hearts. The 
Pleaſures of the Senſes are the dead- 
ly Enticements to Vice, which are 
common to all Men, and will good 
Saint, entirely play the Maſters o- 
ver us, unleſs you take pity of us 
poor Sinners, and ſhelter us under 
- your Shade, which 1s the Refuge 
of afflicted Souls. Ame n. 
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Beſ des thisſhort Prayer, they had 
recourſe alſo to other Mortifications 


and Actions of Devotion, ſuch as 
the ſcourging of their Sinful Parts 
with Rods: After this, they went 


to Dinner, where they took care to 
eat and drink, like Penitents, who 


ſtood in need of good and comfor- 
table Refreſhments, after their Pe- 
nances. The Afternoon was ſpent, 
in making Reflections upon the _ 

| O- 
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ſitorineſs of Human Affairs, and up- 
on certain Points of Morality, as 
alfo in making a ſerious Application 
of their Penance, towards the ob- 


taining of their Salvation. Toward 
the Evening the good Company, af. 


ter having embraced one another, 
return d to Paris every one to his 


own home, in order to recollect in 
their reſpective Retirements, what 
Satisfaction and Vexation they had 
received in their Progreſs; the Duke 
of O proteſting to them at part- 
ing, that he would from that Mi- 
nute begin to endeavour to procure 


the Peace of his Soul, in hopes that 


by the Pious and Wonderful Con- 
duct of his Life, he might obtain a 
Place in the Calendar among the 
Saints. 

But the Dutcheſs of - — Who 


paſs'd her time pleaſantly enough 
with the Count de Lude; and the Sa- 
tisfaction ſhe had taken in his Con- 

ver- 


to whet her Appe 


large Cloſet, orderin 
(that were her Confidents) to tell 
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verſation, being ſuch as ſerved only 
tite, ſhe was re- 
ſol ved not to let ſlip the next op- 
portunity that ſhould offer, which 


happen d ſoon after: For the Dake 


of being at his Devotions in 
the Chappe! Royal, the Count de 
Lude fail'd not to make a Viſit at 


-the Dutcheſs's who was as yet in her 


Dzſhabilee, His Reception was very 
favourable, and as ſoon as ſhe was 
Dreſs'd, ſhe conducted him into a 


her Women 


the Duke when he came home, that 
ſhe was gone abroad a Viſiting. So 
early, {aid the Duke not withour 
ſome Surprize when he was told fo, 
it is not late enough yet to be ſeen a- 


bout the Streets ; and ſo went into 


his Cloſet, and took a Book of De- 
votion to read in. The Dutcheſs 
in the mean while being very unea- 
fie, while the Count entertain'd her 
with the moſt Charming and moſt 
Tender Expreſſions in the World, 

| embra- 
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embracing her Knees with inexpreſ- 
ſible Tranſpoxts of Pleaſure - Alas, 
Count, ſays {h> with an engaging 
Voice, we dread that moſt we do not 
care to ſee : The Duke is Jealous to a 
degree of Madneſs ; and 1 ſhould run 


diſtraed, if he ſhould hear that you 


are here. My Lord Grave happen- 
ing to paſs by that way in a Coach, 
and eſpying the Count's Livery, be- 
gan to miſtruſt the matter, that he 
was become his Rival, and was at 
that very time with the Dutcheſs of 
- - Which was a ſifhcient Mo- 
tive for him to pay a Viſit to her 
likewiſe ; but the Dutcheſs was in- 
viſible that Morning to every Body 
elſe, but the Count de Lude, who 
took his leave of her ſoon after, ha- 
ving firſt conducted her to the 
Church of our Lady; whither ſhe 
went to hear a famous Preacher, 
that was to Preach there that dav. 
The Duke ſeeing her come homc» 
ward, being exceedingly troubled at 


that time with his old Diſtemper, 
Jea- 
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Jealouſie, told her, while he was 
rubbing his Forehead. Well, Madam, 
how do you like Father Archangel's 
Sermon, have you received any Benefit 
by his Moral Precepts, and by that 


dreadful Judgment he denounced to 


d1zzrers. I proteſt to you, Sir, reply'd 
the Dutcheſs acting the Bigot to the 
Lite, I never heard a more Learned 
and Judicious Man in all my Life: 
Oh ! what a moſt ſurprizing way he 
had, continued ſhe lifting up her 
Eyes towards Heaven, to raviſh our 
Souls and raiſe thera up to the Celeſtial 
Paradiſe. Will you be pleaſed to tell 
me, Madam, (aid the Duke, where he 
took his Text 8 Tes, Sir, reply'd ſhe 
coldly, it was ont of the Lamentations 
of the Prophet Jeremiah, Chap. 3. 
v. 10. where this Holy Mas laments 
his being abandon'd by Heaven. They 
lived together after this for ſome 
time in a tolerable State of Tranqui- 
lity, the Duke's Jealouſie being 
ſomewhat allay'd by the Dutcheſs's 
dextrous Anſwer , when a a 

Or 
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for Flanders was hotly talk' d of at 


Court. the Dutcheſs of ———— be. 
ing at that time very deſirous once 
more to ſee her Brother King Charles 
the II. of Great Britain, left the 
Court at Liſte, attended by her own 


Domeſticks, and the Count de Lude 


and my Lord Grave, who had alſo 
an Inclination to take a turn into 
England. The King of Great Bri. 
tain went to meet them at Dover, 
and che Interview paſs'd with ex- 
ceſſive Demonſtrations of mutual 
Tenderneſs, as if they had been 
foretold, that this was to be the 
laſt time they ſhould ſee one ano- 
ther. Upon the coming back of 
the Court to Paris, the Datcheſs of 
O—-: fell into a very deep Melan- 
choly, which was taken notice of 
by every body, for ſhe ſhew'd in all 
her Actions a certain careleſsneſs for 


all the Vanities and Pleaſures of the 


World; tho in the mid(t of this 


Languiſhment, ſhe contiuued to be 


the Object of Adoration of all that 
177 beheld 


eee 
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beheld her, without producing a- 
ny thing but Indifferency on her 
ſide. One day, the King, whole 
Inclinations were ſtill for her, ap- 
pointed a Ball on purpoſe to divert 
her, and had taken her out to Dance 
ſeveral times; ſhe went into ano- 
ther Room, and deſired ſomething 
to Drink, being exceſlive: dry: 
A Glaſs of Lemonade was brought 
her, which ſhe took off very haſti- 
ly, and was ſuppoſed to be the 
Cauſe of her Death. 

During her Sickneſs, which was 
of no long Continuance, ſhe decla- 
red to all that nad the Honour to 
ſee her, That ſhe was willing to 
leave the World, without the leaſt 
regret. 

The King was highly afflicted at 
her Death, and ſo was the whole 
Court, at leaſt in ovtward appear- 
ance : She was Interr'd at St. Deunis 
_ among the Royal Tombs. While 
the Court was in Mourning, no Di- 
verſions were allow'd of there, un- 
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leſs it were in private. The Duke 
of O0 agappear'd almoſt incon- 
ſolable for the Loſs of his Illuſtrious 


- Spouſe, not being able to forget her 
for ſome time; till at laſt the Mar- 


riage that was propoſed betwixt 
him and the EleFor Palatine's 
Daughter ſome Years after, put an 
end to his Affliction. 


The Count de Guiche ſoon after 
writ a Letter out of Sweden to the 
Marquiſs de Varde, his moſt inti- 
mate Friend, concerning a Succeſs- 
tul Amorous Intrigue he was enga- 
ged in, with one of the Gallanteſt 


Ladies of the Swediſb Court. 


The 


ve 


661 


The Count de Guiche's Tetter, to the 
Marguiſs de Varde. 


Dear Friend, 
E high time to write you 

- ſome News concerning my 
Pleaſures as well as my Pains, and 
to give you the true Pourtraiture 
of Love here in Sweedland, which 
has not the leaſt ſhare of that 
Politeneſs and Pleaſantneſs it has 
with us. You muſt ſet before 
your Eyes a good fat overgrown 
Cupid, who ſeldom wounds the 
Heart of a Woman herein the nice 
Part. This Material God, acts 
his Part here, barely out of a 
Principle of Ambition or Inte- 
« reſt; and, as they move but very 
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llow in Love, their Gallants ne- 


ver taſte the true Reliſh of Love 
* with theſe Ladies of the North, 
* till they have put them to vaſt 
* Expences, and received confi- 
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derable Preſents: Tis not till 
then, that they will grant 
them the leaft Favour, which 
amonnts to no more, than to 
Eat with them ſome Fruits, ſuch 
as this Cold Climate affords, or 
to Read a few Songs to them; 
in which they take more Plea- 
ſure, than we do in all the Ra- 
viſnments of Love, a thing they 
are ſcarce well acquainted with; 
for here you may look for Love in 
Love it ſelf. Now, I leave it to 
you, to conſider, how nicely this 
way of making Love hits my In- 
clinations and Genius ; neverthe- 
lefs, I am forced to take up with 
what I can get, becauſe there is 
no better to be had. Adieu, my 


Dear, you are ſenſible that I 
« 2m 
Tours, 
The Count de Guiche. 


The 


he 


ä 

The Marquiſs de Varde could not 
forbear Laughing at this Letter, no 
more than all the reſt of his Friends 
that ſaw it, who have communica- 


ted it to me, to be inſerted here; and 


if I find that this Story meets with 


a Favourable Acceptance from the 


Publick, I will not fail to give 


you the remaining part of his Ad- 
ventures hereafter. 


9. 
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